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Tas following little Tale claims- 
no merit ſuperior to the genera- 
lity of works publiſhed for the 
amuſement and moral inſtruction 
of youth. Its aim is to invite 
the young reader to the cultivation 
of that univerſal ſpirit of philanthro- 
phy, which teaches us to embrace 
all mankind as brethren, the chil - 
dren of one father. The great 
truths of morality and r 


have 


have been o ofterr and 0 mec: 
fully enforced, that little, if any 
thing, remains to be ſaid on thoſe 
by ſubjects; but as youth i is fond of va 

 -* riety, and cannot be too frequently | 
- -Incited to the practice of virtue, it 
. preſumed that this ſimple ſtory 
may be received, as the widow's | 
mite, into the rich treaſury.” | of 
knowledge and moral inſtruction, 
for which the riſing generation are 
indebted to the 1 * writers 
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of the preſent; age. 2 
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* Goodneſs to goodneſs is a natural attraction.” 7 
05 — 4 
ONE beautiful ſummer's evening, as ; 
Louiſa, the daughter of a worthy curate, 
- in the county of Norfolk, extended her 
walk along the fea-ſhore, ſhe obſerved a ; 
little girl, apparently about nine years of 
age, fitting on the beach: the ſingularity - + - 2 
1 
* ber e which differed i in many par- 
7 * CERT a2 *ticulars * , : 
EE 4 p< Xo . ps A 
| 4 72 : , 4 | * 3 
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ticulars from that worn by the inhabitants 
of the place, firſt drew her attention ; but 
perceiving, as ſhe approached, that ſhe was 
in tears, her heart became more ſtropgly 
_- intereſted. Sometimes ſhe was inclined to - 
| paſs her in filence :—* But then again, if 
| ſhe is unhappy,” ſaid ſhe, I may comfort 
her; perhaps, like me, ſhe has loſt a dear 


mother; if ſo, I will tell her, as. my fa- . 


ther often tells me, that we ſhall meet again 
in a happier place. Poor child! how ſhe. 
weeps!' Nothing but. the loſs of a dear pa- 
rent can certainly affli& her ſo. I muſt 
ſpeak to her.” Saying this, Louiſa, with a 
timid ſtep, drew near; but the child ſeeing 
herſelf obſerved, turned away her face, 'roſe, 
and was retiring. Louiſa made ſigns to her 
to ſtay, and taking ber hand, ſaid, in a 
ſoft voice, Why do you grieve? Be not 
angry wiſh to comfort you.] do not 
aſk from curioſiy. „Ahe little girl replied, 
Vith an air of ſimplicity a and candour, Ahl 
Mademoiſelle, je ne puis pas entendre les 
Anglois: je ſuis une pauvre Orpheline 
| Frangoiſe.” Louiſa did not underſtand a a 

OY e 


= 
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word 6f / French and the now found that 
the child ſhe was addreſſing was equally = 


. ſtranger to Engliſn. Efforts were made on 


both ſides towards an explanation, and, with 


reſpect to words, with as ill ſucceſs; but te 


ſoftneſs of Louiſa's voite and tie gentle- 


. neſs of her manners were more explicit: 
tte child ſoon underſtood that ſhe was n 


obje& of her pity and kindneſs, and taking 


| her habd, kiffed it and preſſed it to her 
heart with an expreſſion of the m6ſt lively 
gratitude. Finding that ſhe could'not by 


words make her ſituation known, ſhe had 


recourſe to a variety of expreſſive geſtures: . 


ſhe pointed to a ſhip upon the ocean, at- 


tempted. to deſcribe the agitation of the 


witids, and then taking Louiſa's hand, 
ſhewed her from an eminence hard by a 
little public-houſe, exclaiming, while her 
eyes filled with tears, Good Ingliſe! good 
Ingliſe!”” which ſeemed the only two words 


ſhe had an idea of pronouncing in Engliſh, 
All then Louiſa could conjetture from this 


was, that ſhe was come from a diſtant coun. 


try, that ſhe was unhappy, and that the 
. * „5 people 8 
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people who lived i in the houſe ſhe pointed 
out had been kind to her. In return for 


this information, ſhe ſhewed her from the 
ſame cliff the village where her father 
lived, made her underſtand that her name 
vas Louiſa Vincent, and that | ſhe wiſhed 
to know hers :—ſhe found it was Annette 


d Aberg; and now recolle&ing that ſhe was 


above a mile from home, made ſigns that 


they muſt part. Annette took her band, 


and looked as if. ſhe would have ſaid in a A, 


mournful tone, * Shall I never fee you 


more?” Louiſa gueſſed her meaning: it 


was juſt what her own heart would have 
diQated, and by pointing to the ſun, and 
other ſigns, ſne made her comprehend that 
ſhe would meet her at the ſame time and at 


"the ſame place the next day. 


6 79 | | © CHAPTER 


2 {+ -QHAPTER I. 


'Lovisa's father was at this time abſent 


* 
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* 
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»A good heart wants ſome object to be kind to. 
( FI | | 


- * 


upon a journey, but ſhe was met at the 
door on her return by Suſan, an old ſer- 


vant, who had not only been her nurſe, but i 
f ber mother” 8 alſo. 


* K 8 1 


49 6 My: FREY child,“ ſaid- Sufan, « where 
have you been? The ſun is nearly ſetting 
1 was Juſt going to ſend Dick in ſearch of 


” © 


you.“ 
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« Ah! Sufan,” ſaid Louiſa, « I have been 


talking no, not talking - but in don I 


have met a charming little girl but, my 
good Suſan, tell me, do you know who lives 


at a little white houſe we ſee from the weſt 


cliff on the left hand, juſt at the. entrance 
of the lane that leads to the next town? 


_ #* You mean- Richard Hutchinſon's/”* ſaid 


Suſan: * tis a public-houſe—why do you 


. inquire “ Louila gave Suſan a full account 


of her meeting with Annette, and of all that 


ſhe TI e her.“ 


%. 


d AER child! '” ſaid Suſan, c 1 ſhe is | 


one of the unfortunate fouls that were ſaved 
dut of 127 veſſel that was wrecked laſt 


week.“ 


« Oh! dear Suſan,” ſaid Louiſa, © do in- 
quire, do inquire about her: Berber we 


may do o ber ſome good.“ 


« My dear child, 8 ſaid Suſan; ;« ] ſhall 


readily inquire when your father comes 


home, | 


% 


r 9 0 Fs 
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| home, which I "See 6 lay will be in a day 


or two; but while he'ls abſent, I am in duty | 
bound not to leave the houſe.” . LIES 

N ay, nov, my d Suſan, ” ſkid Lonik 
« there wilf be no harm ih leaving the houſe 
juſt for a little while, I do ſo long to know 
all about her on! if you had but ſeen how 


| ſhecried! and how grateful and affectionate 
the looked becauſe I took notice of her! 


Do now w, dear Suſan, inquire about her . 
to-morrow morning.” 1 8 


10 91781 


Suſan vas not to be prevailed upon to 
ſwerve from what ſhe conſidered as a duty: | 
it was a rule, ſhe ſaid, that ſhe-made, ne- 
ver to leave the houſe in the abſence of her 


maſter, and' Louiſa was obliged to ſubmit. 


She did not, however, forget her appoint- 


ment the next day; and taking a little 


wicker baſket, . filled it with the fineſt fruit 
ſhe could find in her father's garden, and 
haſtened to the place where ſhe had pro- 
miſed” to meet the little ſtranger. Annette 

NT EONS, By | was 
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* 


Was already chere, and teſtified the OY 


lively j Joy at her approach. wk 


08 Que je ſuis heureuſe de vous voir, ma 


could not preciſely comprehend the mean- 

ing of theſe words; but ſhe gueſſed from 

Annette's countenance that ſhe expreſſed 

»H pleaſure at the ſight of her, and returned 

1 her ſalutation by a kind embrace. She 

| . then uncovered her baſket, and invited her 

by ſigns to partake the fruit; an invitation 

which was modeſtly accepted. Annette 

looked all the while as if ſhe would have ſaid, 

4c How Iwiſh.I couldexpreſs my love!” and . 

* ouiſa had a thouſand kind and: endearing 

things to ſay which ſhe only wanted lan- 

. guage to utter. How I wiſh,” ſaid 

- Louiſa to herſelf, © that I could teach ber 15 
ſpeak "Engliſh! Suppoſe [ were to try. 

She ſyon made Annette ſenſible of her in- 

- tention, and began, by repeating to her diſ- 

tinctly the names of the various objedts that 
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chere mam'zell Que je vous aime l Louiſa 


ſurrounded them : the Tun, the ſky, the 


8 TI LITTLE M0 AANr. 
Te ſea, the trees, &c. &c. and it is impoſlible 
1 to deſcribe the lively ſenſation of pleaſure 
„ -ſhe felt at every ſucceſsful effort Annette 
made to articulate after her. At length, it 
. was time to ſeparate, and they parted, pro- 

8 | miſing to meet at che lame ſpot the next 
5 We, 

| 

| | | - 

, 1 ; 
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CHAPTER 111.” 


| « Every ftate of life will afford opportunities of 
« doing good.” 


\ 


| WIN Louiſa returned, ſhe was not a 
little rejoiced to find that her father was ar- 
rived a few minutes before her. Oh! my 
dear father,” ſaid ſhe, flying into his arms, 
« welcome, welcome home Ho do you 
do? You do not look well.” Mr. Vincent 

kiſſed his daughter, and replied, that he 

vas very well, but a little fatigued with his 
journey, 'Louiſa then inquired after the 
health of the friends ſhe judged he had ſeen 
in his abſence; and when he had taken 
| dome 
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ſome refreſhment, and was reſted, brought | 


to him ſome Engliſh and geographical ex 


ereiſes which ſhe had done while he was 
away, as alſo ſome copies with which he 
was mich Pleaſed. She then gave him 
an account of ſeveral} poor families in the 
village, whom ſhe had viſited. . © Poor 
Williams?” ſaid ſhe, « js now able to go to 
work, and his wife and four little girls are 
as cheerful and happy as they can be: 
Peggy, who, you know, is the eldeſt, was 
here this morning for ſome ſcum milk, 
which Suſan gave. her; but I am ſorry to 
tell you, that poor Mary. Alder is in fad tri- 
bulation; would you have thought it, fa- 
ther, that fine milch cow of hers, that was 
almoſt the ſupport of the family, is dead? 
1 aſſure you ſhe took on ſo, it would have 
made your heart ache to ſce ber.” 


6 « This is bad news, indeed. 5 ſaid the - 
good curate, « we muſt ſee what can be 


done to make her loſs ſit lighter ; but how 
| does Sarah Barnes and her fiek child?” 


Bs „Ohh 


* „* 


7 « Oh! charmingly, dear father,” dy, 


the little creature in the wheat field glean- 


home; you know ſhe is very old. I have 


« if not this evening, early to-morrow,” 


12 i THz LITTLE EMIGRANT. WOE 
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ſwered Louiſa, © I ſaw her yeſterday le: 1 


ing. As for poor dame Galloway, father, 
ſhe is much the ſame as -when you left 


called upon her every day, and read a 'chap- 


ter out of the Teſtament to her. She ſays 


that does her more good than all the doc- | 


tor's ſtuff.” 


„ 


« She is very right, = ſaid Mr. Vincent; ; 
« it avails little that we take care of the 
body, if the ſoul be negleted,” . 


1 4 


dhe is very anxious to ſee * ou, „babe, 


ſaid Looiſa; © ſhe has inquired every day 


ſince you have been abſent whether you 


were returned. * 


« ] will go to her, & Cid Mr. Vincent; 


i - -— K 


4 


Nou then, my dear father, ſaid Louiſa, 


as I have given you an account of our 


6 21 F 
3 | old 
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old friends and neighbours, you muſt 2 Fe | 
me ready to tell you of a a new one.” + 


„ 2.4 
 Y 


2M Oh! father, + have fuk a fiber to 
- beg! and 1 know you will not refuſe it me. 
But I muſt firſt tell you that we have a new 
veighbour, a little foreign girl, French, I 

believe, who cannot ſpeak a word of Eng- 
liſh.” | Louiſa then related all the parti- 
culars of her meeting with Annette, and 
ended with entreating that he would per- 
mit her to bring her to him the next 
morning; a requeſt which Mr. Vincent 

readily granted. At the uſual hour, there. X 
_ fore, ſhe haſtened to "the place where ſhe 
bad promiſed to meet Annette, who re- 
ceived her with open arms, articulating to 
'a wonder ſeveral Engliſh words that ſhe. 
had taught her the day before. Without | 
loſs of time Louiſa conducted her to her 
father, whoſe preſence at firſt abaſhed poor 
Annette; but the mildneſs of his manners 
and the benevolence of his looks ſoon in- 
vited her confidence, and ſhe anſwered his 
4 - Wins we b him that her pa- 
2 | | rents, 


- 
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rents, in conſequence of the troubles in 


Cad 717 


F rance, had confided her to the care of an 


uncle, who was to have brought her to 
LE England and taken care of her till they ar- 
3 rived: chat the ſhip. vas vrecked on th 
Engliſh coaſt; that. her uncle was drowned, | 
and that ſome good Engliſh people, who 
lived at the houſe ſhe had ſhewn Tele. . 
had given her | food and ſhelter, | 


* 


Mr. vincent was touched with this art- 
leſs tale, and wiſhing to inform himſelf of 
Further particulars concerning | her ſituation, | 
he took his hat, and walked into the town, 
ordering Louiſa to entertain ber till, his re- 
turn. Upon arriving at the public-hobſe, 
Mrs. Hutchinſon, the landlady, informed 
him that about ten days before a veſſel from 
Hamburgh. had been wrecked off the coaſt, 


and that all the crew periſhed excepting | 
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quired. about. « Poor Annette ** ſaid the, 
2 friends all went to the bottom; the 
had not a ſhelter to put. her head i into, nor 
9 friend to aſk for a bit of, bread: 1 could 
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' pat bear, Sir, to ſeg the poor thing want, ſo 


I let her ſleep with our Sall and FRF the 


run of the houſe—Pegr.licle weoch! 
—_—_ on ſo, it makes me ſad to lgok at þep. 


I wiſh I could hear of a. place for her; but, 


la! Sir, while ſhe ſpeaks nothing but that 


outlandiſh tongue, what can be done?” 
« My good woman,” ſaid Mr. Vincent, 


the humanity you have ſhewn this poor 


child is truly commendable, and cannot 


fail of being pleaſing to that Being who'is - _ 
himſelf all mercy and compaſſion. Poor 


child! nothing can be more affecting than 
her ſtory—without friends ! without mo- 
ney! in a ſtrange country, unable even to 


expreſs her wants! my heart bleeds for her. 
From henceforth, Mrs. Hutchinſon, my 
houſe ſhall be her home, if you conſent to 


give up the charge you have.ſo humanely 
taken upon yourſelf !” 


„ Oh! Sir,” ſaid Mrs. - Hutchinſon, ' 
© I am rejoiced that poor Annette has 
found ſo good a friend: not that I wiſh to 
get rid of her; God knows my heart, ſhe is 

heartily 


. 
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E. as Kae Sir.“ 


f dend welcome to the little I am able W 
do for her, but my huſband arid I have it 
ot in our power to be as 3 good; a friend * 
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Louiſa. buſily employed in teaching An- 
nette to pronounce the alphabet: their fea- 
tures were lighted up with mutual pleaſure, 
and Mr. Vincent obſerved them ſome mi- 
nutes unſeen, with the moſt pleaſing ſen- 


ſations; but when Annette underſtood that 


ſhe was from this moment to become an 


inmate of Mr. Vincent's family, and. the 
conſtant companion of her dear Louiſa, 


her] joy knew no bounds; 0 0 good Ing: 


ls! good logie. ſhe exclaimed, preſſing 


Mr. 


8 La Nap 25 8 I 1 
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Mr. Vincent's hands, * que vous etes 
bon!” and threw her arms round Louiſa's 
neck in a tranſport of joy. — At length, 
. growing more calm, ſhe ſignified a wiſh to 
return and bid farewell to the good woman 
who had hitherto given her ſhelter—a trait 
of her diſpoſition which endeared her ſtill 
more to Mr. Vincent, who commended 
her highly, and ſent Suſan with her to Mrs. 
Hutchinſon. Annette's farewell was ſhott, 
but it expreſſed the goodneſs of her heart; 
jr kiſſed Mrs. Hutchinfon affedtionately, 
: nd looked es if ſhe would have faid, I am 
2 to be happier, but I ſhall. always remem- 
der your kindneſs. She then returned, and 
from that day was conſidered : as one of Mr. 
Vincent's family. Louiſa, who was only : 
. two years older than Annette, was deli ght= 
ed to have gained a companion who fed 
ſo well to merit her love, and who would 
double all her little pleaſures by ſharing 
them with her, She pointed out to her all 
her favourite flowers, told her their 
names, and made her repeat them after her, 
chat ſhe might learn to pronounce them 
:. this 
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the better: then there were her bees, and 
her Glk worms, and the little 1 | 


penſioners, who came every morning to 
ber windoy to feed from her hand: theſe 
were delight ful ſources, of amuſement, and 
Annette was made a partner in all, In 


return, ſhe inſtructed Louiſa in French, 


taught her many little F rench ſongs, and 
gave her an idea of drawing, in which, as 

wellas muſic, the had received inſtructions. 
Thus mutually improving and improved, i in 
a few months they had gained a tolerable 
idea of each others language. How 


Annette improves,” ſaid Louiſa one day 


to her father, ** ſhe will ſoon be able to 


underſtand and expreſs every thing, and 
then how delightful it will be to converſe! = 


What a terrible thing it muſt be to travel in 
a ſtrange country without knowing the lan- 


guage or having an interpreter [”? 


06 Yet, ” ſaid Mr, Vincent, “ we are 
obliged to our firſt navigators, and to many 
ingenious travellers fince, for encountering x 


this 


\ 
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this among other difficulties for our be⸗ | 
ine? Trl FH; Nee! NR 5 
3 vonder, for my part, n faid Louiſa, 

« how they could reh make them- 
delbes at all underſtood. ” 


115 Neceſſiy, my Year,” ſaid her 8 
« is a great ſharpener df the invention; 
they, no doubt, had recourſe to expreſſive 
geſtures and intelligent ee d to 
W e 


„ You mean to painting, I ſuppoſe, fa 
her, 12 ſaid Louiſa, :.. - 


i Yes, 2 replied Mr. Vincent, 1 the 
mode of expreſſing our ideas by a repre- 
ſentation of viſible obje&s, whether by 
painting or ſeulpture, is called hierogly- 
n _ 


« And do you thibk, 2 ſaid Louiſa, * that 
 hieroglyphics would be underſtood better 


.than vriting 988 | 
| * use 
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.* Undoubtedly,” replied her father: 
« painting, as Mr. Addiſon juſtly obſerves, 
ſpeaks all languages; but words are only | 
er by a particular people or na- 

If we ſhew the moſt unenlightened | 
1 the repreſentation of a dog, a horſe, 
or any other object with which he is ac- 
quainted, he vill immediately be ſtruck 
with the reſemblance; whereas the moſt 
ſimple combination of letters would be 
wholly n 6 ö 
= 6 Tt appears then,” aid Louiſa, * : that 
painting is a ſuperior Invention to let- 
ters.” -- 33.0 F e 


By no means,“ replied Mr, Vincent; ; 
« it. only proves that it is more ancient.“ 


4 Why fo?” returned Louiſa. « Becauſe,” - 


faid Mr. Vincent, “ it is better underſtood 


by men in a ſtate of nature: the moſt ſim- 


ple inventions are generally thoſe: firſt 
adopted by mankind. As the mind be- 
comes more cultivated and enlarged, it 


bc your more fruitful | in ideas, one naturally 


| ſuggeſts 


4 1 
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| ſuggeſts another, and ſo on phoghetvaly,, 
till in the end the arts arrive at the Wn: 


FO 


0 lerog hype, were, I think“ ſaid ; 
Louiſa, much in uſe amongſt the Egyp- 
tians d' 


| Ves, replied Mr. Vincent; “ the 
principles of their government and divine 
worſhip were commonly involved in ſym-  _ 
bols and enigmas; theſe veils; Mr. Rollin, 
obſerves, they imagined, rendered truth 
more venerable, and excited curioſity. 
They placed the figure of Harpocrates, the 
god of filence, at the entrance of their ſane- 
tuaries, with his. finger on his lips, to ſhew - 
that niyſteries were encloſed there that were 
revealed to few. They implied the ſame 
by placing at the entrance of all their tem- 
ples the ſtatue. of the Sphinx, a monſter 
who, according to the Egyptian mytholo- 
giſts, had kept Thebais in conſtant alarm, 
by propoſing enigmas, and devouring the 
inhabitants if unable to explain them.? 
f « [ think, 


- 


7 
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| ©. I think, father,” faid Louiſa, © I have 
. read that their pyramids were ornamented 
| with hieroglyphies ?? RT PTTL 
$ ee ſaid Mr. Vincent, « not only 
- their pyramids, but their obeliſks, - pillars, 


ſtatues in ſhort, all their public monu- 
ments were adorned with theſe ſymbolical 
writings. Theſe, Mr. Rollin obſerves, 
: were either characters unknown to the vul- 


1 


aar, or the figures of certain animals, which 
3 couched a hidden and parabolical meaning. 
1 By the lion, for example, they repreſented 
* | | courage; by the hare,” a lively; attention, 
„ becauſe that creature has a delicate ſenſe 
Ri of hearing ; by che bull, rength,; by the 
IF ſerpent, ſubtilty, &c. 

g Mr. Bruce, a modern traveller, is of 


| opinion, that all ſymbolical writings*on the 
- obeliſks, &c. of the Egyptians relate only 
to the different inundations of the Nile, 
which have been by theſe means noted, 
and form, as it were, a ſort of almanac, or 


tide-table.; but his opinion 1s not, I believe, | 


r adopied. 
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- © "CHAPTER V. 


Friendſhip baniſhes envy underevery diſguiſe,” 


H ———_C 
* » . 


Lovisa occaſionally paſſed three hours 
every morning in the ſtudy of her father, who 
inſtrutted her in grammar, geography; writ- 
ing, and arithmetic. Since Annette was be- 
come a member of the family, French alſo 
was added; for though by conſtantly aſſoci- 
ating with her, Louiſa had acquired the ſa- 
cility of ſpeaking, ſhe found her father's _ . 
leſſons upon the grammatical conſtruction 
of the language abſolutely neceſſary to ena- 
ble her to write and ſpeak it correfly and 


elegantly. Annette participated. in theſe 
| inſtruc⸗ 


re 
, % 


6: hp 


9 ol 
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hrüstlons and improved ſo rapidly, that 


Mr. Vincent conſidered his trouble well 
rewarded: She was naturally more ſprightly 


and volatile than Louiſa, but the ſad recol- bg: 2 


leklion of her parents the uncertainty 
whether ſhe might ever ſee them more, . 


checked her vivacity, and often caſt a gloom _ 


over her moſt cheerful moments; but when 


the hope of ſeeing them, though- perhaps 


the day was far diſtant, returned, ſhe would 
enter with all' ber natural ardour into the 
amuſements ſuited to her age. 
tion for Louiſa daily increaſed, and to Mr. 


Vincent ſhe looked up as toa ſecond father. 


His conſtitution was naturally delicate and 


his health indifferent: this called forth all 
the affection of his daughter, and equal- 


ly ſo of Annette. They would range 


the orchard together to pluck for him the 


fineſt fruit, and watch with unremitted 


care the opening of every bud to regale 


bim with an early noſegay : yet all this with- 
oüt the leaſl envy or jealouſy: it was no 
mattet from which the gift was accepted, 


both had eee in the ſearch—as | 
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en inſtrukted in drawing; fince ſhe had 


to Louiſa, ſa far fram feeling that Neal 
common to litile minds, ſhe, loved Annetis 


che better for the affection ſhe ſhewed, her 


facher, and was always pleaſed. with. any 
mark of kindneſs he. beſtowed on her ãn ge- 
turn. The ſame generous pripgjple, aftuy 


ated them in their ſtudies; each aimed at, 
excellence, but vas plęaſed to fee. it aßtained. 
alſo by her friend. My, dear Annette, 
Louiſa would. ſay, “ ſhall. I ſhew yon 
ho to da that problem? I have wore fre- 


quently. heard my father, explain. it than yo 


have.“ Dear Louiſa, would Annette 
ſay, © you are miſtaken in the government 
of that verb; let me fetch the grammar that 


you may alter it,” But the following in- 


cident will more fully prove how grateful 
vere the praiſes beſtowed upon Loni 
:: a0 the alleQignate heart. of uncle 


Annette, as before anion, had [oi 


been under the protection of Mr. Vin- 


cent, ſhe had cultivated it with indeſatigable 
| dises N a part of 


her 
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ner ludies, but her progreſs, either from 


beginning later, or from having leſs taſte. 


for it, had been much flower, ſo that ſhe. 


was. canſiderably behind her friend. It; 


happened about a twelyemonth after, An- 
nette had become an inmate of the family, 


that Mr. Vincent went a journey, which 


detained him ſome days from home. The 


girls were left to the care of honeſt Suſan. 
who from the ſweetneſs of Annette's diſpo- 

ſition, was become almoſt equally attached 
to her as to Louiſa. Mr. Vincent had the 


improvement of his pupils too much at 


heart, not to require at his return, a proof 
that they had not, during his abſence, 
trifled away the time that was due to it. 


He leſt them exerciſes to do hoth in Eng- 


liſh, F rench, Geography, and Arithmetic, 


all which they preſented on his return, 


performed greatly to his ſatisfaction; but 
when Louiſa brought her portfolio, and 


produced a landſcape which ſhe had co- 
pied in his abſence, he looked at her, and 


ſaid, „ Ah, Louiſa, Annette's crayon bas. 


been here ͤLouiſa aſſured him it had nat, 
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and that it was as entirely her own, till ok: | 


ing over his ſhoulder, "ſhe. evidently p 


-ceived that the piece was not entire] 


the left it, and that Annette's crayon had, 5 


28 ber father ſaid, een there. 


„Ab, Annehte," ſaid ſhe; * what have you. 
been doing? Vou have certainly ſhaded _ 
that tree, and the thatch of the cottage 
looked very diflerent when I left it.“ 


Ae coloured, and locked diſcon- 
certed. “ I only juſt touched it,“ ſaid 
ſhe, « becauſe I thought the ſhadow want 


ed heightening ; do not be angry with me, 


I did not think the alteration would have 
been ſeen: I did it before you were up 


| this morning,” © And fo Annette,” ſaid 


Mr. Vincent, © you thought Louiſa would 


ave the credit of the ſtrokes you added? 


but my dear child,. never promote the in- 


_ . tereſt, even of a friend, at the expence of 


ſincerity; however laudable the end, never 


let the means you take to obtain it be diſ- 
: n, F We is the parent of 


every 
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every generous and noble ſentiment, and 


never requires her votaries to ſtoop to any 
mean or unjuſt lon.” | $ 


— 
\ 


Poor Annette felt the option of this 


rebuke; ſhe ſaw-that the deſire of raiſing 
her friend's reputation, had led her to be 

guilty of a little artifice, which ſhe feared - 
had lowered her in the eſteem of her bene- 


factor. This thought cut her to the heart; 


involuntary tears ſtarted into her eyes, and 


ſhe had not a word to ſay, either to excuſe 
or vindicate her conduct; but Louiſa per- 


ceiving her diſtreſs, threw her arms about 
her neck and ſaid, © my dear Annette, do 
not cry; do not be unhappy ; my father is 


not angry; when we have done wrong. he 


tells us, that we may avoid doing ſo in fu- 
ture.“ Mr. Vincent confirmed what his 
daughter ſaid, and Louiſa, to give a more 
cheerful turn to the converſation, continu. 
ed, To be ſure my poor cottage cuts a 


much more reſpeQable figure than when it 
came out of my hands; and my old tree, 
Cc 3 5 drelfed 
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dreffed up in light and ſhade, looks in a 
much more -flouriſhing condition; but 1 
am glad I found you out, Annette, for all. 
that; for I ſhould not much have liked to 
| 81. praiſed for work J * not ne” | 


8 « Whyins,” faid Mr. Vincetit, of droife 
to an honeſt mind cannot be grateful unleſs _ 
it be deſerved.” —* That I am ſure it ean- 
not,“, ſaid Louiſa; © whenever I am praiſed, 

1 make it a rule to aſk myſelf N 1 
have deſerved * BY 


„It is a very hoo tile,” Laid Mr. | 
Vincent, © but in our 'exatyination, we 
*miſt de careful that ſelflove does not de- 
Wive us; ve muſt ſeurch our hearts mi- 
nutely, and trace the ſpring of our actiom 
to its inmoſt ſource; and With TeſpeQ io 
acquired #ccompliſiments, compare o. 
ſelves, 3s well with thoſe who excel us, a 
with thoſe, who, for want of Wenn | 
tion, are behind „ 


— 


A PETITE For in 


\ 


| * 


rut Arrrrz renAM r 2, 
- x6 Prifſe;” Ed Aniſecte, is very pleat- 


ing: Lam never ſo happy as when you 


und my dear Louifa praiſe me; and yet, 


my dear Sir, in the fermon you preached 
on Sunday, you ſaid we ſhould not ſcek - 
the praife of men.” | | 


* The praiſe of EF men, dich ous 8 


can be defirable,” ſaid Mr. Vincent, * will 


naturally follow good actions, but it muſt - 


not be the cauſe of them; the ſource from 


whence,- if they truly deſerve the name, 
they muſt ſpring, is the love of God. Every 


thought that is really good ſprings from 


God, and every one that is bad, from our 


own corrupt ſinful nature. How careful 


- ought we, therefore, to be, my dear chil. a 
dren, to encourage the good, and to ſup- 


preſs every tendency we feel to evil!“ 


Such was the diſintereſted friendſhip 
Annette entertained for Louiſa, and ſuch 
the manner in which Mr. Vincent, on 
every occaſion, endeavoured to enlarge 


1 inform the minds of his pupils: ſome- 
es £4 _. times 


7 » Oo a * 43 v * | 2 
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. times his. ſubjects. were grave, at others 
gay; the precept was eyer re ta the 
. occaſion, and the more triſſing incident 
ES made the vehicle of information. . 360 Sie 
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CHAPTER , II. 


« Never engage in an undertaking without conſider 
ing the end of it.“ 


- 


ONE evening, at the cloſe of autumn, 


Mr. Vincent, accompanied by his daughter, 


vent to make a friendly call on ſome of his 


pariſhioners. It ſo happened that Annette 
was left at home, but on their return, they 
were not a little ſurpriſed to be aſked- by 

Suſan, with apparent anxiety, where Annette 


was? Mr. Vincent replied that they had 


not ſeen her, and was much alarmed when 
he underſtood that two hours before ſne 
had aſked leave to take a walk through a 


wood that lay to the left of his dyelling, to 


C5 meet 
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meet them, ſaying, that ſhe would not go 
far, but return if ſhe did not meet them. 
have been uneaſy ſome time,” ſaid Suſan, 
« and have ſent Dick'out-to-ſeek her. 


While they were talking, Dick 3 
ſaying, that he had been a good way 
through the wood, but could not ee any 


\ 


trace * her. 


_ Pobr Louith turned pale, and Mr. Vin- 
cent bidding her not to be alarmed, left the 


| houſe with vifible anxiety in purſuit of 
Annette. Louiſa and Suſan felt too much 
to remain long behind; they took another 
road in hopes of meeting her, but their 
reſearches proved equally fruitleſs as thoſe. 


of Mr. Vincent, who having inquired at 


every, houſe in the vicinity, returned with 
the ſad tidings that Annette was not to be 


found. Louiſa was now worked up to the 


higheſt pitch of grief; Oh, my dear An- 


nette, ſaid ſhe, wringing her hands, © I 
ſhall never ſee you more: ſome accident 


V * 
- . 


- 


| ns Ayr on OST | 35 L 
bes Pefiſlen ther: we t "Hover return | 


S 


ie My * child - ſaith Arr. wens, 


| « vote wrong to ehecurage this violehee 


of gfief;/it! renders you incapable of draw- 


alarmed for Annette; hut ſtill chere is reac 
for! to entertain well founded hopes of her 
fifery. The *wodd is not to our knows 


| lee infelted with robbers; there ure no 


pit-falls, that we know of; but above all, 
we know that the Almighty is preſent 


every whete, and that nothing good or 


evil enn Happen Without his permiſſion. 
This leſt conſide ration ought to éſtabliſh 
Hur confidence, and reconeſle us to 

event; for the great Being who formed, 
and every inſtant gives ius proofs of his 
mercy-anddoving Kindneſs, we may be af. 


ſured will- order all things for our fit: 
happineſs, either in this world or in the 


next. ' White Mr. Vincent was thus en- 
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ing from your f tation the conſolation it 
acts. There is certainly 'canſe- tb be 


deaweürlug 10 calm che violence of his 
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daughter 8 forrow, and to . 
for the worſt, he was himſelf by no means 
at eaſe: he really feared that ſome acci- 
dent had befallen Annette, and was Juſt- 
going out again to renew bis inquiries, 
vhen ſhe appeared, accompanied by a 
young peaſant, whom ſhe introduced thus: 
My dear Sir, my dear Louiſa, this young 
man's mother, has been ſo kind to me in- 
deed, if it had not been for her, I do not 
know whether I ſhould ever have ſeen 
you again—Oh! 1 have been ſo — | 


ened P. 5 . ; 


iv 


40 well, my poor Aua ſaid Suſan, 
whoſe joy at ſeeing Annette ſafe was not 
leſs than Louiſa's, © and truly yon have 
CORTE us . r. PUNE lh. 


3 


Fut s have you, been Annette, 
| aid Mr. Vincent.“ What hes leer the 
matter? 194 7 in 10 25102 „ Fot 

I » Aut end dit 
* Why,” ig Annette, * «when I had fi- 
ito! my taſks, I aſked Suſan to let me 

8 2 | walk 


-- 


* _av__ oa” RF % 
6 » 


Willis a week ago ie and that we 


ribbon and the bell we had tied about its 
neck. I was quite delighted and ran up to 
bim, thinking to catch him, and bring him 
home, but he was off in an inſtant. 1 fol= 
lowed, calling Frifk, Friſk; but Friſk did 
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walk a little way through the wood, to meet 
you and Louiſa, as we thought you would 


be about that time returning; ſhe was ſo 


good as to indulge me, upon my promiſing 


to turn back, if I did not meet you foon; 
and I ſet out walking flowly on, till 1 


came to the path that leads to the town; 


there I ſtopped, intending to turn back, as 
J had not met you; for I had promiſed Su- 
ſan, and I was fearful you might have 


come the other way. Juſt then I heard 


a litile bell, and turning round, what 


ſhould 1 ſee under one of the trees, but 


Friſk, the litile white rabbit, that Dame 


loſt a few days after. I knew it by the blue 


not mind me. He was always off, as ſoon 
ag. I came within reach of him. 


— = 


: «7 
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| This diſ- 
appointed and vexed me ſadly; it made 
me more anxious to take him, and ſtill I 
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faruſeor bin calm Frick, pril unch cler 
I 'almoſt eaught Himuby:the itail. All this: 
timaſdnever minded it was i getting darker, 
ill. looking round and ſtopping to tale 
bprreath, I Was quite ſurpriſedj to ſeeſthat the 
ſun was nearly ſet. Fiſt then Friſk hgain 
croflet the path; andi l could not helpmaking 
„another trial. In ſhort, my dear friends, 
' 1 was ſo fooliſh, thbugh 1 fav night coming 
on apace, as to let him entiee me from tree 
to tree azgood while Jonger. At laſt, I 
really thought it time to freturn, hut it Was 
not ſuch an eaſy matter; for Frilk had lei 
me into the thickeſt-of the uod, and ſo 
many paths lay before me, that I did not 
know which to chodſe.: I firſt: trisd one, 
then another, but inſtdad 6f getting into 
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Wit te path I had left, I got Wore perplexed 
if at every ſtep, and at laſb could hardlytſee 
q a'yard before me. II v then fo\ fright- 
alt ened, that I'knew inot whith! Way T Went, 
5 and began to call as aud as 1 bud, in 
7 hopes of making fore 45ne! heat and eme 
1 g 7 to- my aſſiſtande. 1] ſtoppel,' and called: 
11 4 „** 
1 755 voice 
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| 1 Ius quite rejoiced, and 2 
ff faid as loud as 1 could, I eunnot ndl my 
way out of the wood, pray cbme and p 


me, but nobody ſpoke. I raifed my voice, 


and called ſtill louder, Louiſal, Suſan! and 


then I um poſitive ſomebody ſpoke. I 
begged they would come and direct me the 


way out of the wood; but I heard no more 


till I again called Louiſa, and then the 


name was repeated. I am convinced ſome 


one was making game of me, which was 


certainly very cruel; for. though there 


might not be any real cauſe for my fear, 
14ffire-you it was the ſame to me; I am 


ſure neither you nor my dear Louiſa 


would have laughed at, but pitied me.” 


© But my dear Annelie, faid Louifa, 


*«:how did you at laſt find We $64: of 
the ö | 


„ Why, hid Annette, 1 1 


beginning to think 1 ſhould ſtay there all 
night, when at a diſtance I ſaw a light 
moving towards me, and I ſoon found it 
| Vas 
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was fonittiody with a Janthorn, de in- 

1 daeeed this young man's good mother, who, 

1 when I ſpoke tö her and told her my diſ- 

=  trefs, ſaid I ſhould go to her cottage, which 

Vas juſt by, and that when her ſon returned 

| from work, he ſhould ſee me ſaſe home. 
= I thankfully. accepted her offer, for would 

| you believe it, ſhe told me I was three miles 

from home. When we came to her cot- 

tage, ſhe gave me a draught of milk, which 

greatly refreſhed me; for I had cried and 

run, and called ſo long, that I really felt 

quite ill. I was very uneaſy too, about 

you, my dear Sir, and Louiſa and Suſan, 

for I knew how frightened you would all be 

for me. At laſt Dame Higgins's ſon came 

home, and was ſo good, as you fee, to 

bring me ſafe home; and indeed, my dear 

friends, no white rabbit ſhall ever again 

make me give you ſo much un- aſineſs. 1 

- ought to have remembered my promiſe to 

Suſan; to have, confidered how far I was 

from home, and what muſt be the conſe. 

e of my n 15 
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fy Mr. Vincent thanked Dame Higgins's 5 | 
, KM 2 fon for his care of Annette; ſaid he ſhould «© |} 
5 take an opportunity of calling to thank his 
3 mother likewiſe; and bidding Suſan re- 3 
8 freſh him with ſome bread and cheeſe be- = 
= fore he. went away, diſmiſſed aber well + |} 
* e into the kitchen. 1 
1 
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as they advanced farther, . © it was near 
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Cultivate a ſpirit of inveſtigatian. 


Tux next day, when Mr. Vincent and 
his pupils went to take their uſual walk, he 
propoſed that they ſhould bend their 


courſe to the cottage of the good woman, 


who had the night before ſo kindly enter- 


_ tained Annette. As they proceeded 
through the wood; Annette obſerved, * it 


was juſt here that I ſaw Friſk; and to the 
beſt of my recolleQion,”” continued ſhe, 


this place that I heard the. voice anſwer 


me, when I called Louiſa. It was ſurely 


* 


„ 
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very eruel not to come to me, if any: one 


| vas near enough to hear what I bid. | 


My dear Sw ſaid Mr. Vin- 
cent, depend upon it what you heard was 
nothing more than your own voice, re- 


peated 'by an echo that is not far from 


hence.“ An echo!“ faid Annette, 1 
never thought of that; but it is impoſſible, 
I think, that an echo could repeat ſo diſ- 


tinctly; however, it is eaſy to ty.“ Saying 


thus, ſhe articulated Louiſa, but no anfwer 


being returned, was going, with her uſual 
Vivacity, | to exclaim, that it was not ſo; | 


when Mr. Vincent, obſerved, | that the 
echo lay more to the left. . Tbere is dhe 


ruim of an old wall,“ ſaid be, from 
whence the ſound is refledted, as you will 
find.” Saying thus, he inclined to the teſt, 
and in a few minutes bade Annette articu- 
late aloud, which ſhe did, and immediately 

the ſound was returned.“ Well, ſaid 


ſhe, © it is aſtoniſhing ! this is certainly | | * 


what 1 thought ſomebody mocking. me.“ 
BM (hen again made the experiment, and 
E exclaimed, 
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lic, how ſurpriſing! tis ſure 
enough what I heard. I bave often read 
of echos, but I never recollect hearing 


| 5 one before: but what, my dear Sir, is the 
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cauſe of echo? Air,“ ſaid Mr. Vincent, 
* 'which is a thin fluid, every where en- 
compaſſing the earth, is the vehicle of 
ſounds, which are conveyed to us by its 
tremulous motion when agitated.” An in- 
genious author thus illuſtrates it:“ Throw a 
_ None” ſays he, © into a calm running water, 
and it will produce a variety of undula- 
tions or ſmall circles of waves, which by 

degrees extend to a confiderable diſtance.” . 
% A word muſt be ſuppoſed to produce in 
the air what the ſtone does in the water. 
Sounds are propagated with amazing ra- 
pidity, and are accelerated or retarded 
according to the velocity of the vind. 
Vou know how diſtinaly we hear the 
church bells, when” the wer ſets towards 
our N * — 8 


e [have often obſerved it,“ faid Louiſa. 
1 have heard,” ſaid Annette, © of che 
Ae | en 
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panes of windows. being broken by te 


ſound of church bells.“ “ Yes,” ſaid: Mr. 


| Vincent, “ it ſometimes happens, ; nor is the 


cauſe difficult to comprehend, for the air 
having received the vibrations, communi- 
cates: them to the glaſs, which being brit- 
tle, cannot, if they are too powerful, ſup- 
port the agtadon, _ nnn | 
breaks.“ I | 


« Air, ; 7 ſaid Louiſa, © is always 
I agitated by ſound.” ! Undoubtedly,“ ſaid 
her father; © I W two ladies who were 
born deaf, who had the ſenſe of feeling in 
ſuch perfection, that they could tell by the 
pulſation of the air, whether the birds ſang 
or not.“ —* That was very ſurpriſing,” 

ſaid Annette. It ſeems,” ſaid Mr. Vin- 
cent, © as if Providence, in depriving them 
of one precious ſenſe, had compenſated the 
loſs, by beſtowing to them another in 

greater perſection: but io return to our 
ſubject; echo is no more than the vibration 
of ſound: if you throw a ball againſt a 


wall, the force naturally. cauſes it to re- 
bound 


% 
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bound: in the ſame r manner the pulſes of 
the air, when put in motion, ſtrike. againſt: 
the obſtacle they meet with, and are re- 
turned. For this reaſon echos are never 
heard in open fields; but among. rocks 
and high irregular mountains. The echo 
we have juſt heard, is. reſtected from the 
wall you ſee yonder, which is all that 
remains of an old caſtle, long ſince in. 


ruins.” 


Thank you, dear Sir,“ ſaid the girls, 
© from what you have ſaid, we can form 
ſome idea of what' echo. proceeds from ; 
though it is difficult to conceive clearly 
how ſound, which we can neither ſee nor 
feel, ſhould have a body capable of © being 
reflected like 5 


* 


cc Air,” ſaid Mr. Vincent, «.which is 
neither viſible to the ſight nor palpable to 
the touch, is nevertheleſs as much a body 
as earth or water, though of a more ſubtile 
nature; but you are too young to enter 
deeper into the ſubject; 1 ſhall therefore 
. „ 


TR LITTLE ENIGRANT: 4 


for the preſent ;diſmiſs. is; aL. ve are 
"ſpeaking of:echos, inform you of a very 
curious one — returns e * 
r * | 
N "= | 
1K. What W the found Ky: times 
be aa of 
. „ You? aid line eden . particulas 23 
account of it is given by a gentleman, * . 
who has within theſe few years paſt made 
the tour of Italy. The Simonette' Palace, 
from whence this wonderful echo is heard, 
is, he tells us, about two miles from Mi- 
lan, a ſtate in the norik of Italy. He in- 
forms us that he made experiments of all 
kinds from the windows of the palace, and 
in every ſituation; with the voice quick and 
flow: with a trumpet, which a. ſervant 
ſounded, and with a piſtol; and found, as 
is the caſe wich all echos, that the quicker 
and more violent the percuſſion of the air 
was, the more numerous were the repeti- 


189 


21 Dr. Burney. x „ 
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tions, which, upon firing the piſtol a. 
mounted to upwards of fifty, the n 
of which ſeemed gradually to decreaſe, 
as the diſtance became more remote, 
* One blow of a hammer,“ ſays this a- 
muſing traveller; produced a very good { 
imitation.of a footman's knock at London 
on a viſiting night. A ſingle ah! became 
a long horſe laugh: and a ſound over- 
blown in the trumpet, the moſt ridsulen | 
5 noue: _— 414.471 


4. well, ſaid Lonifa, cc this is a very 
curious echo indeed! We.have no ſuch in 
England, that I ever heard of: I ſuppoſe 
this Simonette Palace is furrounded with 


— 


mountains?“ ems e ths 14792 ee 


% No,“ replied her father, ve are in- 
formed that the country is a dead flat,' and 
that there are no mountains in ſight except 
thoſe of Switzerland, which are upwards 
of thirty miles off. The ſound is ſuppoſed 
to be reflected from a wall oppoſite the . 
windows, where the experiment is made ; 

11 71 but 


1 


| THE LITTLE BMIGRANT- 49 
Fe but the curious find it difficult to deter- 

4 mine in what. manner ; as the form of the 

Y building is, it ſeems a very common one, 

. and no other of the ſame conſtruction was = | 
>. ever known to produce the ſame effect... 
| . 0 — : | * 5 | 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


« A good character ſhines with an amiable luſtre 
through all the obſcurity of low fortune,” 


As Mr. Vincent concluded his account 


of the echo, they arrived at the cottage of | 


Dame Higgins. She was knitting at the 
door, but ſeeing them approach, ſhe threw 
down her work, and reſpeQfully conduQting 
Mr. Vincent into her little cabin, kiſſed 
Annette, and ſaid, * Ah! my poor child, 
I am gladto ſee thee look ſo well, for thou 
waſt main frightened laſt night.” 


Mr. Vincent ſaid, « he was come to 
_ tbank her for the care ſhe had taken of his 
RE, | little 


{ 


* 
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little run-away, and aſked if_her cottage * 
eons =y thing to age mn 

/ 

Dame Higgins replied, « that ſhe was 

ſorry ſhe could not offer any thing better 

than a few pears and greengages, but that 

ſhe would venture to ſay they were as fine 


as mh in the * 


; Mr. Vincent ſaid, © they would, he dared 
ſay, be very acceptable to his girls;” and 
in a few minutes Dame Higgins produced 


a plate of very fine Winſor's and green- * * 


gages. © You were right in ſaying the 
village could not produce better,“ ſaid ' 


Mr. Vincent; © I have not ſeen finer fruit 


this autumn.“ 


« Three years ago, Sir,“ replied Dame 
Higgins, „you would not have ſaid ſo. 
When we firſt took this cottage, it was In a 
ſad. ruinous ſtate. The ground was all 
over-run with weeds ; the trees, for want 
of pruning and care, bore ſcarcely any 
25 and what we gathered was hardly 

D 2 worth 
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worth the trouble ; but my Richard ſoon 
altered the face of things; he went, bard 
to work with his hoe and pruning knife ; 
cleared the ground, lopped the uſeleſs 
branches, and made it fit to fupply us 
with all we want. Perhaps the young miſſes 
will like, when they are reſted, to take a 
walk round the garden,” | 


The propoſal was immediately approved, 
and they followed Dame Higgins into the 
garden, which though ſmall, was ſtocked 
with every uſeful vegetable in ſeaſon, and 
in ſuch nice order, that ſcarcely a weed was 
to be ſeen. On Mr. Vincent remarking 
| this, Dame Higgins replied, her eyes 
ſparkling with pleaſure, © Ah, Sir, it is all 
my good Richard's doing; though I ſay it, 
there is not a more dutiful induſtrious lad 
to be found in the whole country, He 
works, Sir, as a day-labourer at farmer 
' - Stone's, about two miles off, and out of his 
earnings has ſupported me ever ſince his 
poor father died: I hope, Sir, there is no 
harm in praiſing him, though I am his mo- 
ther ; 
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ther; for indeed, Sir, he is a moſt affection- 
ate induſtrious lad; he never loſes a mo- 
ment; as ſoon as he comes home he falls 
to work in the garden, and you ſee though 


it is ſmall it is well filled, and, as you were 


pleaſed to ſay, in excellent order; it half 
keeps us in ſummer. Then, as you ſee, 
Sir, we have a ſow; laſt year ſhe brought 
us thirteen pigs, which was a great help to 
us. , Sometimes too, my neighbours ſend 
their fowls to me to fatten, and I gain a 
penny that way; I am careful to waſte 
nothing, and my good Richard ſcarcely 
ever ſpends a ſixpence from home; ſo we 
manage, God be praiſed, to make both ends 
meet pretty well: I ſee many of my neigh- 
bours richer, but none 8 than my- 
ſelf.” | 


* You are right my good woman,” ſaid: 
Mr. Vincent, © to-eſtimate your happineſs 
highly; a good and dutiful child is the 
greateſt treaſure a parent can poſſeſs ; but 
do not ſuffer this blefling to bind you too 
ſtrongly to the earth, and cauſe you to for- 
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get the bounteous giver, from * you 
receive _ R 


No, Sir, ” ſaid Dame Higgins, 2 They 
I ſhall never be lo vile and ungrateful. I 
have had many troubles, heavy ones too: 
55 my huſband, though a well-meaning man, 
was given to liquor: we have all our fail- 
ings, Sir, happy is he who has feweſt. St. 
Paul tells us, not to be high minded but 
Fear. I have had ſeven hopeful children, 
all of whom it has pleaſed God to take from 
me, except one; three at an age when I 
| might have hoped for comfort and ſupport 
| 1 from them; but I knew it was not for ſuch 
17 a worm as I to murmur at the decrees of 
| muy Creator, I remembered that God is 
love, and that all he permitted me to ſuffer 
{ | muſt be in love towards me; and ſo it has 
proved: for when I looked round, and faw 
myſelf encompaſſed with troubles, and that 
nas in this world could give me com- 
fort, I naturally looked to a better, and 
turned for ſupport to him who is a ſure re- 


age] in the time of need to all who truſt in 
him. 
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hies, 'Tis true the face of things is now i 


changed; the kindneſs and induſtry of my 
good Richard makes every thing ſmile 
about me, but I do not forget that I hold 
all the bleſſings I enjoy upon the will of 
my Creator, and that it is my duty to re- 
ſign them with thankfulneſs whenever it 


ſhall pleaſe him to take them from me, or 


me from: them. Man, as the ſcripture 
ſays, is cut down like a flower. In a few 
years, Sir, I muſt expet to leave my good 


Richard: this would be a ſad thought, if I 
did not hope, through the mercy of my 


Redeemer, to meet him in a better place.“ 
Mr. Vincent congratulated Dame Hig- 
gins on entertaining ſuch juſt ſentiments. 


* It is impoſſible, ſaid he, © to be happy 


in any ſtation of. life without religion; it is 


no leſs: a conſolation in proſperity than in 
adverſity ; for, were we poſleſſed of all the 


treaſures and delights this world could give 


us, we muſt one day leave them: what a 


bitter reflection muſt this be to thoſe who, 
wholly engrofſed by the preſent life, take 
MATS  F Bis no 
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no care to lay up for themſelves' treaſures, 


where neither moth nor ruſt doth corrupt, nor 
thieves break through and fleal !”' | 


a... muſt indeed, Sir,” ſaid Dame Hig- 
gins: *I can truly ſay that I have found 


religion my comfort, both in my days of 
mourning and rejoicing. It is better to 


have God for one's friend than the whole b 


Vorld.“ | 


It is indeed,” ſaid Mr. Vincent; „and 
ſuch are his gracious promiſes, that we have 
only to walk humbly before him, to truſt 


in him, to love him, and to endeavour to 


live according to the blefſed precepts he 


has revealed to us in the holy ſcriptures, 


to infure to ourſelves this great and * 
rious friend. * 


* Yes, Sir, faid Dame Higgins, ©« the 
holy Scriptures are a ſure guide to us. I 


cannot read them myſelf, but my good 
Richard reads them to me. I have brought 


bim up in the fear and love of God, and he 
thinks 


>” 2 — . we 
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thinks he can never be grateful enough to 
me. Many a poor lad, mother, ſays he, for 


want of the ſame care you have taken of 
me, has turned to lying and thieving, and 


may have been ruined in this world and the 
next: and, when I tell him I have done no 
more than my duty, he ſays very true, 
mother, but I am not the leſs benefited for 
that; and it is my duty, in return, to do 


every thing in my power to make you 


_— 


ce Well, ſaid Mr. Vincent, I can 
only fay that you are worthy. of each other, 
and that I heartily. wiſh every good mo- 
ther as good a ſon, and every good ſon as 
good a mother, and that they may be as 
ſenſible of each other's value.” Mr. Vin- 


cent: then ſignified to Annette atid Loaifa 


that it was time to think of their walk 
home, and ſlipping. fomething. into Dame 
Higgins's hand, as an acknowledgment for: 
her kindnefs to Annette, they all bade her: 


farewell * ſet forward. 
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CHAPTER IX. 


| « Conſider your parents; form an idea of the anxiety ; 
« they feel on your account,” 


— 


Ir vas a delightful afternoon, and they 
purſued their walk through the wood, An- 
nette and Louiſa ſometimes converſing 
with Mr. Vincent, and ſometimes gambol- 
ing before him or ſeeking wood. nuts, till 
they came to the ſpot where they had heard 
the echo. The trunk of a tree which had 
been blown down lay near, and offered 
them a commodious ſeat to reſt. They 
ſat down, and Annette, who was in high 

ſpirits, began exerciſing her voice, to hear 

the reſponſes of the echo. 


I wonder, 
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« F wonder, if any one were to ſing,” 
faid ſhe, © whether it would repeat the 
notes? D , 


Not very diſtinly,” ſaid Louiſa; * I 
bave tried before.” 


* The ſounds,” ſaid Mr. Vincent, * were 


not probably ſufficiently quick or powerful 


to be reflected: when you throw a ball 
againſt the wall, it does not rebound unleſs 
. thrown with a conſiderable degree of force. 
Try, however; for, though echo ſhould be 
mute; I know not why I ſhould be deprived 
of a ſong: the air is ſo ſerene it invites 
you to begin.“ 


« Dear Louiſa,” ſaid Annette,“ do ſing 


that ſweet ſong I admired ſo yeſterday; it 


will ſuit the occaſion excellently,” | 


% 
* 


% know which you mean,” ſaid Louiſa, 
and immediately began Sweet Echo,” 
from Comus, a maſk written by Milton. 
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“Thank you, my dear,“ ſaid her father, 
when ſhe ceaſed ſinging: „though echo 
has not anſwered very diſtinctly, your in- 
vocation has been good; but ſhe is rather 
a coy nymph. The ancients, in their my- 
thology, feigned her to be the daughter of 
Air and Tellus, or the Earth. They tell 
us ſhe was one of Juno's attendants, and 
that Jupiter being diſpleaſed with her lo- 
quacity, her miſtreſs deprived her of the 
free uſe of ſpeech, and permitted her only 
to anſwer ſuch queſtions as were put to 
her. They relate alſo, that ſhe was in love 
with a youth named Narciſſus, for whoſe 
| fake ſhe pined herſelf into a ſtone, To 
this fable Milton alludes in the ſong you 
have juſt ſung.” ? 


. « One | would wonder,” ſaid Louiſa; 
What could induce them to invent ſuck 
idle tales. 1 


Ae. 
By endeavouring to embelliſh hiſtory 
vith the e of poetry,” ſaid Mr. Vin- 
cent, 
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1. „ they have Rrangely diefigured its 
— however, is not an hiſtoricat tale.“ 


C Hiſtory “' exclaimed Rsdeuei 11 Ny: 
ſurely they do not mean to perſuade us that 
the abſurd ſtories in the Tomy Ladies 


Mythology are true. 


« If they do, my dear,” ſaid Mr. Vin- 
cent, © we certainly ſhall not believe 
them. The greater part of theſe fables are, 
however, founded on true events.” 


«« Dear Sir,” ſaid Anhette, © how can 
that poſſibly be? There are the molt ridi- 
culous abſurd things related! 


We have not time,” faid Mr. Vin- 
eent, © to enter into the ſubjett now; at a 
future opportunity I will ſhew you how far 
they are connected with true hiſtory; at 
preſent, Annette, I muſt * your long.“ . 


Annette had too much pleaſure in oblige 
ing to require twice aſking, —* I will fing 
you,“ 


ſiaid Louiſa. 
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you,” ſaid ſhe, © a ſong, my dear mamma 
taught me.” The recolleſtion of her pa- 
rent gave a momentary ſhade of melan- 
choly to her features; but ſoon reſuming 
her natural cheerfulneſs, ſhe began a little 
ſonnet, with which Mr. Vincent was much 
pleaſed. When ſhe had ended, he ſaid— 
« Do you know, Annette, who was the 
- muſician that compoſed that air? I think I 
am not unacquainted with the muſic, though 
the words are new to me.“ ages 


“ have heard my mamma ſay,” replied: 
Annette, that he was an Italian; his. 
name, I think, was Coppo, or ſomething 
like it.“ | ; 


« Oh, Rinaldo di Capua,“ ſaid Mr. 
Vincent; © I now recolleR. that 1 have 
heard it before: poor Rinaldo! he was a 
compoſer of merit, and deſerved a betier 


fate.“ 
« Was he then unfortunate, father ?” | 
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He had experienced,” ſaid her father, 


te great viciſſitudes of fortune: his talents, 
though conſiderable, had not ſet him above 
pecunlary embarraſſments: whether this 
was Owing to any want of economy in him- 
ſelf, or to that caprice which ever guides 
the public voice, does not appear; but 
finding that he was declining into years 
without any proviſion, he collected his 

principal works, thinking they would prove 
a reſource, when he ſhould no longer be 


capable of exerciſing thoſe talents which 


had ſupported him when his mind and 


body were in their full vigour. Such was 


his idea; and what, my dear girls, when 
the days of poverty arrived, can you ima- 
gine ſhould prevent his reaping the fruits 


of his care? The caprice of the public, who 


did not ſet a juſt value on his labours? No; 
the blow came from his own family, and 


therefore wounded the more deeply. The 


accumulated produce of his pen, collected 
and preſerved with ſuch care, and looked 
to with fo much confidence, was fold, by a 
worthleſs ſon, for waſte paper!“ 

| | « For 


————— ů ů ˙uu. . 
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« For waſte paper!“ exclaimed Loniſa, 
and Apvene at the fame inſtant. e 
« © Yes,” laid Mr. Vincemes. « we are 
told then it was even ſo; all his compoſi. 
tions, which he had been years in collec- 
ting and arranging, were thus diſpoſed of 
_ to ſupply the boundleſs extravagance of a 
thoughtleſs diſſipated young man. | 


9 Surely,“ ſaid Louifa, “he could not 
purpoſely have been io wicked.” 


© [tis to be boned not,” faid her father; 
but thoſe who have never been accuſ- 
tomed to reſtrain their paſſions, ſeldom ſtop 
at any means that promiſes the gratification: 
of them. The claims of duty and huma- 
nity are too weak to be heard amidſt the 
diſtracting tumult of the paſſions, nor are 
we to be ſurpriſed at any enormities we 
may be led to commit under their guidance. 

To judge the moſt favourably, young Di 

Capua could have bad the welfare of his 
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father little at heart t to riſk it in ſo mate- 
rial a point.“ | 


If he had had the misfortune.” faid 


Annette, © to be ſeparated from his parents 


as ] am from mine, he would better have 
| known their value. I always loved my 
dear mamma and papa,' but fince I have 
loſt them, I ſeem to love them ten times 
better. Do you know, Louiſa, I. cannot 
ſometimes help erying to think of many 
little things I have done that has vexed 
nem 3 


« If 1 may judge, my dear,” faid Mr. 
Vincent, from your preſent condutt and 
_ diſpoſition, I ſhould think you have not 


often, at leaſt intentionally, incurred the 


diſpleaſure of your parents: but it would 
be well if every child would aſk herſelf 
this queſtion, when ſhe is going to act con- 


trary to the | wiſhes of a good parent: 


Should it pleaſe God to deprive me of 


my good father or mother, ſhall I be able 


to 
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to reflet with pleaſure on wy: conduls' in 
this inſtance?” | 17 


It would indeed,” ſaid Louiſa, © ſpare 
* them many uneaſy moments: I cannot 
reproach myſelf with being undutiful or 


inattentive to my dear mother; but yet, 


fince I have loſt her, like Annette, many 
little omiſſions occur to my recollection 
and cut me to the heart.” A tear ſtole 
down Louiſa's cheek as ſhe ſaid this. 


% Tf ſuch,” her father obſerved, © are 
the feelings of good and affectionate chil- 
dren, what muſt be theſe of the unkind and 


dſobedient ? - They muſt be n, | 


* ſaid Louiſa. '3 


« Undutiful children; ſaid Annette; 
d muſt, I am ſure, be miſerable : I dare 
ſay, poor Richard Higgins is happier in his 


cottage, though he is obliged to work hard 
from morning till night, than the extrava- 


gant young man, who ſold his father's works 


for waſte paper, could be in a palace.” 
« That, 
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That, my dear,” ſaid Mr. Vincent, 
„ you may aſſure yourſelf he is. The 
mutual interchange of affection between a 
beloved child and an equally beloved pa- 
rent, afford pleaſures infinitely more ex- 
alted and refined than any affluence or 
grandeur can beſtow. M. Zimmerman, 
aulic counſellor and phyfician to his Ma- 
jeſty at Hanover, has given us a moſt 
beautiful and effecting picture of filial love 

and parental affection, in deſcribing the 
charadter of his only daughter, who died in 
a decline: Solitude,“ ſays he, * was her 
world ; for ſhe knew no other pleaſures 
than thoſe which a retired and virtuous life 
affords. Mild, good, and tender, ſhe en- 
dured her ſufferings without a murmur or 

a ſigh. Diffident of her own powers, ſhe 
liſtened to the precepts of a fond parent, 
and relied with perfe& confidence on the 
goodneſs of God. Taught by my expe- 
rience, ſubmitting to my judgment, ſhe 
entertained for me the moſt ardent affec- 
tion, and convinced me, not by profeſ- 


ions, but by her actions, of her ſincerity. 
f Wile 
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= Willingly would I have ſacrißeed my life 


to have ſaved her; and I am ſatisfied ſhe 
would have given up her own for me. 


| How frequently did my wounded bleeding 


heart bend me on my knees before my God 


to implore her recovery! but I concealed 


my feelings from her obſervation. Al- 
though ſenſible of her danger, ſhe never 
communicated the leaſt apprehenſion. Smiles 
aroſe' upon her cheeks whenever I entered 


or quitted the chamber. Although worn 
down by a fatal diſtemper, a prey to the 


moſt corroding griefs, the ſharpeſt and 


- moſt intolerable pains, ſhe made no com- - 


plaint ; but to the laſt moment of her life 
preſerved a ſerenity of countenance corre- 
ſponding to the purity of her mind, and 
the affedtionate tenderneſs of her heart. 
_ The laſt words my dear, my well-beloved 
child uttered, amidſt the moſt-painful ago- 
nies, were theſe: To-day I ſhall tafte the 
Joys of heaven.” What a touching picture 
is here of that virtuous and affectionate re- 
gard which ſhould ſubſiſt between the pa- 
rent and the child! where each mutually 
ütrives 


- 
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ſtrives to promote the happineſs and good 
of the other, where confidence is mutual, 
and where no thought is concealed, but 
from the fear of giving pain; the pleaſures 
of ſuch an intercourſe can only be under- 
ſtood and rightly eſtimated, by thoſe who 
have early cultivated the benevolent affec- 
tions of the heart, and eſtabliſhed them 
upon the firm and laſting baſis of Chriſ- 
üanity. my 


As Mr, Vincent ſaid this, they arrived 
at the garden gate, and, upon entering the 
manſion, found the table ſpread with ſome 
home-baked bread, milk, and the remains 
of an excellent apple-pye. This was an 
agreeable fight to Louiſa and Annette, 
who, having ſupped heartily, and returned 
thanks to the Almighty for the bleſſings of 
the day, withdrew to enjoy thoſe refreſhing 
llumbers, which are ever the attendant on 
health and innocence, h 


CHAPTER 


— 
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« Phyſics and hiſtory are the true ground of my- 
thology.” 


— 
* 


MR. VINCENT's obſervation, that the 
fables of the ancient poets were in general 
founded upon true events, did not paſs 
lightly from the mind of Annette; the im- 
preſſion it made was the ſtronger, as ſhe 
had for ſome days paſt, in her hours of 
recreation, been amuſing herſelf with Mon- 
figny's Mythology, which had been lately 
ſent as a preſent to Louiſa. © My dear 
Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, going to him with the book 


*The ſubſtance of this chapter is borrowed from 
the Abbe Treflan's Mythology, compared with hiftory. 
| | in 


- 
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in her hand, I have been reading: the 
ſtory of Deucalion, who preſerved himſelf 
and his wife Pyrra in a ſhip, when the- 
world was ſo wicked that Jupiter deſtroyed 
all the inhabitants. This direaly reminds 
one of the deluge mentioned in the Bible, 
and of Noah, who was preſerved in the 
ark. 


« You are very right,” ſaid Mr. Vincent, 
*« it is certainly a tradition of that memo- 
rable fact: you ſee that, with a little atten- 
tion, you have, yourſelf, been able to diſ- 
cover the affinity between fabulous and 
true hiſtory.” ; 


« Yes,” ſaid Annette, © but it is ſaid 
that Deucalion and his wife Pyrra repeo- 
pled the earth by throwing ſtones behind. 
them: I cannot ſee what that alludes to.“ 


« The mythology of the ancients,” ſaid 
Mr. Vincent, © every where preſerves the 
grand outlines of ſacred hiſtory, but you 
muſt not expect to find them agree in every 

partie 
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. on the contrary, _ is fo 
conftantly blended with error, that it is 


often difficult to ſeparate. them, Before 
the invention of letters, great events were 


preſerved only in the memory of men, and 
tranſmitted verbally from father to ſon; 


many important circumſtances muſt there- 


fore neceſſarily be: omitted, others often 


miſrepreſented, and others again, from the 
depravity of the narrator, Introduced, which 


never exiſted.” 2 — 


« can eaſily conceive,” ſaid Louiſa, 
te that many important circumſtances might 
be omitted; nay, that facts, by being thus 
delivered from one to another, might be 
miſrepreſented ; but that people, from mere 
wantonneſs, ſhould introduce things that 
never exiſted, is paſt my comprehenſion : 
it is ſo eaſy and natural to ſpeak truth.“ 


te It is ſo,” ſaid Mr. Vincent: © Truth, 
ſays a certain author, fits upon our lips, 
and is ready to drop out upon every occa- 


fion ; but I am ſorry to ſay, that there are 
| | in 
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in the world thoſe who force her to give 
place to falſehood ; men who cannot relate 

the moſt ſimple narration without embel- 
ee or rather deforming it, with fic- | 
tion.“ 7255 | : | 


40 Is it poſſible ! * 41d Annette; , 6 2 


can be their motive for rendering them- 


ſelves ſo contemptible ?”? 
12 N {111 | | | 
4 Tt often, I believe,” ſaid Mr. Vincent, 

« ariſes , from a vicious habit, acquired 


when. young, and frequently indulged; and 


ſhows how. cautious we ſhould be of devia- 
ting from refQitude in the moſt trivial in- 
ſtance; for, when once the barrier between 


virtue and vice is broken. down, we know 
not how far we may be tempted to proceed, 


nor whether we ſhall ever have courage to 
return to the point from whence we firlt ſet 
out: but to continue our. ſubjet—When . 
men fell into idolatry, they ſoon forgot the 
precepts they had received from; God; and, 
though the memory of great events could 


never entirely be effaced, yet it neceſſarily 


op 224 ne became 


ww 
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'betame blended- with the hiſtories of 4 


> Imaginary! god and fabulous divinities, 


Which they wiekedty created. The Greeks; 
who were ignorant of their origin, thinking 
to make it appear ancient and great by 
citing gods, heroes, and kings, that never 
exiſted, whenever they ſpoke of thoſe great 


events, of which they had a flight khow- 


ledge from eaſtern colonies ſettled among 
them, conſtantly ſubſtituted fiction for 
truth, and thus confuſed and deformed the 
faQs they pretended to record. The 
Greeks, ſays 'a learned author, ſpoiled 
© every thing they touched.” The war of the 
Titans againſt Jupiter, is evidently a tradi- 
tion of the rebellion of Lucifer and the 
fallen angels mentioned in Scripture. The 


fabulous hiſtory of Bacchus, in many par- 


ticulars, agrees ſo exactly with that of 
Moſes, that he is by ſome learned men 


| thought to have been the ſame perſon; 
though athers, it muſt be confeſſed, think 


chat he is the ſame as Noek, oo firſt cul- 
tivated the vine.“ | 


41 
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.I {Hall read the kottes with more 
pleaſure,” ſaid Annette, * now 1 ſee _ 


e f e 1 „ FE6 


1 . a ; 1 3 : f 15 vn 


es You will hs with more Paddapiada 
fail Mr. Vineent, «if you bear in mind 
that the fables of the. ancient poets may be 
divided into fix different claſſes—hitorical, 


philoſophical,” allegorical, moral, mixed, 


and thoſe invented rige to en EI 


7 
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„ Ah!“ faid Annette; with bios ofa 


vivatity, /* but how Mall I enen 


them?“ 


" P SF. - 
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4 I Will explain What is knewn dy the 


terms I have uſed,” ſaid Mr. Vincent. 


10 Thank you, my dear Sit,“ ſaid An- 


nette, placing nn i" an atritude \ of 
attention. | 


| > 
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ſaid: Mr. Vincent, “ were compoſed from 


| ancient hiſtories, interwoven, as you have 
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already ſeen, with fidtion. Inſtead of ſimply 


telling us, that Hercules drained the marſhes 


of Lerna, which were overflowed by num- . 
| berleſs rivers, the marſh is repreſented 
under the figure of a hydre, or many- 
headed monſter, which Hercules is ſaid; to 


have vanquiſhed. Atlas was a prince and. 


aſtronomer, who invented a ſphere to ſtudy 
te heavenly bodies. This fact the poets 


relate, by ſaying that he bore the heavens 


on his ſhoulders. Dædalus, an Athenian, 
invented ſails for veſſels, and thus eſcaped 


the vengeance of Minos, king of Crete, 
whom he had offended. He is repreſented 
as eſcaping by the aid of wings, an expreſ- 


five way of deſcribing the e of 


_ 


« The philoſophical, were Te” We which 
the ancients invented to conceal the myſ- 
teries of their ſpeculative and natural phi- 
loſophy : for example, they repreſented the 
ocean as the father of rivers; the moon, 


a | 
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c. 


« The int were likewiſe parables, 


and contained a ſecret meaning. Pleaſure += 
is repreſented as the offspring of poverty - 
and riches, to ſhew us that the one does 


not exclude happineſs, and that the other 
is not . to inſure 1 a.. 


"= 


1 « The brad, were - thoſe which incul- 
cated precepts for the regulating of our 
conduQ; Of this claſs is that which repre. - 


ſents Jupiter as ſending ſtars upon the earth 


by. day to inſpect men's actions, and to give 


an account of them. Æſop's fables are of 
this kind. | 


Mixed fables were a compoſition of 


allegory and morality, unſupported by any 
hiſtorical fact. Of this kind is that related 


by Homer the Greek poet, wherein he tells 
us, that Ate, or Strife, the daughter of Ju- 
piter, made miſchief her whole ſtady ; that, 


deteſted equally by the gods and men, Ju- 
9 20 _ 
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piter precipitated her from heaven, never 
to return. By this fiction is intimated the | 
open of man to evil. 
Wl © The laſt deleriptionof fables a are e tbole 
invented with no other view than metely to 
amuſe and to diſplay a brilliant imagina- 
tion: but it muſt be obſerved, that in ge- 
neral, the fables of the ancients, of what- 
ever mn, have a reference to ſome hiſto- 
rical fac. LY , Ni eo e 
+ 2 Ul 1055 101 FH TIIG D469 
« Thank you! my dear Sir,” faid An- 
nette; „ ſhall endeavour to keep the 
arrangement you have pointed out to me 
in mind, though I fear 1 ſhall often be 
. obliged to trouble you for explanations 


"F508 Thoſe 1 ſhall at all times,” ſaid Mr. 
Vincent, © be ready to give. Mythology 
is certainly a very dark and intricate path, 
and requires a competent knowledge, as well 
ol hiſtory as of philoſophy;to ſeparate trygth 
from error, and -develope the myſteries 
contained in it. As. a general rule; it wilt 
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be ſufficient for you to remember, that the 
divinities of the ancients were either men 
rendered illuſtrious by their actions, or 
beings entirely fabulous: to give authority 
to heroes in thoſe dark ages, it was neceſ- 
ſary to attach to them a divine origin; and 
in theſe impious irregularities the poets in- 
dulged themſelves with the more freedom, 
as they ſaw it flattered the ſelf-love of the 
poor mortals on whom they beſtowed this 
ſpecies of immortality. | 


- 


When religion- diſpelled the darkneſs 
of idolatry, it was found neceſſary to give;a 
new name to a collettion of fables, which, 
from being adorned with all the beauties of 
poetry, ſtill poſſeſſed charms. They were 

' therefore called Mythology, a word derived 
from mythos, fabulous, and logos, diſcourle.”? 
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CHAPTER XI. 


 « Every ſtate of life is fubject to change,” 
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Thou Mr. Vincent paid every ne- 
ceſſary attention to the cultivation of bis 
pupil's intellects, his grand object was to 
form their hearts; to give them a taſte for 
the ſocial virtues that they might praftiſe 
them, not only from principle, but from 
inclination; not only becauſe they conſi- 
dered them as a duty, but from the plea- 
3 ſures derived from them. The natural 
bent of their minds rendered this no diffi- 
| cult taſk: their daily viſits to the neigh- 
bouring * afforded them the higheſt 
pleaſure, 


- 
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pleaſure, and as Mr. Vincent's income 
was too ſmall to permit him at all times to 
beſtow "the relief he wiſhed, they endea- 
voured to make up for this deficiency by 
their diligence and economy: on every oc- 
caſion they abridged their own indulgen- 
eies; they made clothes for the poor, nay, 
did not difdain to mend the old ones; they 
aſſiſted Suſan in making broth, and Mr. 
Vincent in making up medicines for them 
when ſick, and ſet a part a certain portion 
of each day, fof teaching the* children of 
- ſuch as could not afford to pay for their 

ſchooling; in ſhort, there "was no office of 
humanity that came within their power left 
unperformed. They were daily taught by 
their excellent inſtructor, that the great 
end for which they came into the world: 
was to ſerve God, and to be uſeful to 
their fellow-creatures, and' they found in. 
the practice of theſe duties more real ſatis- 
faction than all thoſe futile amuſements, 
falſely called pleaſure, could have be- 
ſtowed. Happy in the ſociety, the one of 
a tender parent, and the other of a kind 
| 1 friend. 
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friend and protector, four years glided. 

away imperceptibly, when an unexpette ed 
event interrupted their tranquillity, and 
plunged the whole family and, indeed the 
whole village in grief. The gentleman for 
whom Mr. Vincent officiated died ſud- 
denly ; the living paſſed into other hands, 
and on applying to be retained in the cu- 
racy, he was informed that the new rector 
deſigned it for his nephew. Mr. Vincent 

had held the curacy upwards of twenty 

years, and was accuſtomed. to look upon 

every inhabitant of the village as a brother MM! 
or child; we cannot, therefore, wonder if 2 
he was hurt- at the idea of reſigning it. Fa 
The circumſcribed ſtate of his finances ad- 
ded alſo to his uneaſineſs; his ſalary had 
been ſmall, and his heart ſo open to the 
Wants of his little Flock, that what he had 
laid by was ſo trifling, that he had reaſon 
to fear, ſhould he be long without obtain- 
ing another. cſtabliſnment, his family muſt 
experience conſiderable inconveniences: 
his ideas upont his ſubject, however, he care- 
fully cohcealet from Annette and Louiſa ; 

eſpecially 


* 
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from the latter, who was afflicted 
beyondFÞcaſure, at the idea of leaving a 
ſpot to hich. ſhe had been accuſtomed 2 
from- irth.. %% Oh! my dear father,, | 


I know ſhall be happy where 
are; but ſtill, we have lived here 

ſo long l ever ſince I was born: it is ſo, 
hard to leave all the walks, and the flowers, 
and the trees one has been ſo long uſed to: 
the very trees too, that my dear mother 
PO; 94151 | „ e 


' „ My 15 child,“ ſaid Mr. Vincent, 

- '. © things of ſo periſhing a nature are un- 

worthy of "intereſting you ſo deeply; re- 
member a ſentiment, which can never be 

too often called to mind, from that excel-- 

tent little book, the Economy of Human. 

Life; © This world affordeth no good ſo 
tranſporting, nor infliteth any evil ſo ſe- 

vere as ſhould raiſe us much above, or ſink x 
ſo much beneath, he balance. of modera-: | | 
tion.“ M ee 3 Py 


Ek 6 | , have 


* * £ 


% . > ” * 
A. Wt ® 2» "I. enn nr * — %... - 0 — 7 =. AY 


* 


*  THE/LINTLE BMIGEANT. oe: 


« T have often heard, my dear mother 
repeat it,” ſaid Louiſa, , and will endea- 


vour to profit by it, but ſtill you muſt al- 
low that it is very hard to leave all our 
good neighbours: there is poor blind 


| Margery, who will read the bible to ber 


when Annette and I are gone? And the 
poor children, they will forget all they have 
learnt. Then there is poor Roger Wal- 
ker, I am quite uneaſy about him: he is 
ſo old and feeble that without the litile 
nouriſhing things that Suſan makes for 
him, he will never be able to hold it long: 
J am ſure his heart will break when he 


hears we are oli . 


9 My dear child,” faid Mr. Vincent, 
« we muſt commit all to the diſpoſal of 
our Heavenly Father: he who is care- 
ful to provide for the wants of the meaneſt 
 infeQ, and who © eauſeth his ſun to ſhine 
on the juſt, and on the unjuſt,* will not re- 
je the humble prayer of his ſervants when 
they cry to him in their affliction. - De- 


pend 
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pend upon it, my child, he will raiſe vp 


other inſtruments of his bounty to ſuc- 
cour' thoſe who truſt in him. The gen- 


tleman who wilt officiate in my place, may 


have a heart equally inclined to alleviate 


the diſtreſſes of his fellow creatures as 1 


have, with larger means to ſecond his good 


intentions, and 1 ſhalt certainly, before we 


leave the village, take an opportunity of 


pointing out to him ſuch objet̃ts as are moſt 


worthy of his conſideration.” As Mr. 
Vincent's connections were not extenſive, 


he reſolved to go to London, where he 


thought it more probable he ſhould hear 
of a vacant curacy. Previous to this, it 
vas neceſſary to ſell his furniture, toge-" 
ther with his little live ftock, that he 


might, as much as poſſible, increaſe his re- 


ſerve of ready caſh. This was accordingly 
done; Louiſa for the laſt time ſtroked 


the red cow that had. ſuckled her from her 


infancy, and kiſſed her favourite' hen; but 


when ſhe ſaw a little. lamb, which ſhe had 


bredup tame, come bounding toher, and re- 


£ flefted that it was, perhaps, doomed to the 


knife 


86. . THE brrur EMIORANT. 


knife of the butcher, in ſpite of alt het re- 
ſolution, ſhe eould not help burſting into 
tears, and was inconfolable till ſhe under- 

ſtood that her father meant to preſent, itito 
the ReQor's lady, who had expreſſed a wiſh! 
to have it. Annette too was equally. 
pleaſed with this information; for inde- 
- pendent of the affection ſhe bore: poor 
Dap, it brightened up the features of her 
friend, in whoſe pleaſures and pains ſhe: 
ever took an equal ſhare... 1 
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| Mz. Vincent having at length arranged 
his affairs, and obtained a favourable pro- 
miſe, both from the Rector and his nephew 
in behalf of thoſe. whom he recommended 
as objeRts.of their charity, fixed upon the 
following day for his departure, and took 
places in the ſtage- coach accordingly., As 
it did not come within two miles of the 
village, they had that diſtance to walk by 
day-break. Annette and Louiſa had pre- 
viouſly bade a mournful farewel to their 


neighbours ; but when they arrived at the 
5 | place 


3 
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place where they were to meet the coach, 


they were not a little ſurpriſed to ſee a crowd | 
of them aſſembled, to take, as they ſaid, 
a laſt fare wel of their dear friends and be- 


nefactors. One had brought a flower 


Louiſa had been heard to admire; ano- 
ther intreated Annette to accept the linnet 
ſhe had fo often noticed; another had a 
little cake, juſt ſuch as Louifa and An- 


nette loved, and begged as a laſt favour it 


might not be refuſed: - another preſſed | 
upon Louiſa a little-baſket filled with ap- 
ples, gathered, ſhe aſſured her, from the 
very tree her dear mamma had planted be- 
fore' the cottage with her own hand: 2 
ſhort every one had ſomething; f. 

token of grateful affection, which oa 


Vincent and his pupils found it difficult 
to refuſe, without' wounding the honeſt 
hearts that offered it. Not a dry eye was 
ſeen in the whole group: every individual 


ſeemed to lament, as if on the point of 
loſing! a parent, a child, or Tome. near re- 


my, 


It 
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Fo 
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11 muſt have been hearts very differ- 
ently formed from thoſe of Mr. Vincent 
and his fangly, that could have remained 
unmoved at ſuch a ſcene, Louiſa, An- 

nette, and honeſt Suſan ſobbed aloud; and 
Mr. Vincent haſtily threw himſelf into 
the ſtage, that he might not add to the 
emotions of others by diſcovering his 
own. His example was followed by his 
companions, and the . nnen 
drove off. | 

A Glence of more than twenty minutes 
enſued, when Mr. Vincent having ſome- 
what regained his uſual compoſure, ſpoke 
thus: Come, Suſan, come my dear 
girls, dry your tears, we have paid a ſuffi- 
cient tribute ta the kindneſs of our good 
neighbours: *tis true, we part, perhaps 
never more to meet in this world, but 
how pleaſing the thought that. we bear 
with us their affection; we ſhall live in 
their remembrance, and they in ours, when 
many long miles have ſeparated us.“ 


« That 


— 
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bat I am dertaitt de hell,“, Frid 
Louiſa, © I ſhall never. forget this laſt 
proof of their affection. Good creatures! 
to come two long miles before! it was light 
to bid us farewel; nay, though we had 
before taken leave of them!?! 1% 
oe Lt WL OG t nt mn net: 
And what haye we done,” ſaid Mr. 
Vincent, © to merit this friendly re- 
gard? We have made no painful: ſacrifi- 
ces: there are ſome duties that it may coſt 
us a pang to fulfil; but acts of love and 
kindneſs dilate the heart and fill it with 
the moſt pleaſurable ſenſations.” abo 
er ee Aris 1 ge r 30 
381 They do, indeed; ſaid Luiſa; ; * 11 
was never ſo happy as when I Was doing 
| 1 kindneſs to our poor- r e 
: IVE NTT 7 22110 | 
6 Vor I. rh anal cc it 18 fade | 
lightfut to ſee people happy! When we 
uſed to read to poor blind Margery; Lam 
ſure ſhe was not more pleaſed than we 
were; do you _ ſhe. was, Louiſa: 12 
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% That comm bro ſhe Was not. re- 
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sem 16919 B i Het 1 f 

„Well, my dear girls, Gid Mr. Vin 
cent, © though you ſhould never be called 
upon to exerciſe--your humanity exaQly- 
in ihe : fame manner, never let the plea», 
ſure you have experienetd be effaced 
from your minds: remember the ſatisfac- 
tion you have ſeſt in the exerciſe of bene - 
volence, and you will engerly embrace 
every opportunity. that 18. offered 55 re- 
ane Pati Wen 1 7189 

eile on ft ine 

hs; Mr. Vincent ſaid. this the. * 
ä gappodd i0 take in another paſſenger, vhoſe 
entrance een 1. een turn to the 


coliverfation.”., erty (OJ if by 
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Annette had bd this. time ion how 
ſpirits, and by a thouſand little endearing 
attentions; exleavoured. to divert the te- 
collection of ber friends from unpleaſant 
circumſtances. She pointed out to them 
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| wonder and delight, and gave birth to a 
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the various objects as they had paſſed, and 


ſucceeded ſo well, that before they reached 


London, Louiſa had in a great meaſure ü 
en ber a d | | 


” a p f | 1 [ 
%. 


7 On entering der great city, a new 
world ſeemed to break upon her ſight; the 
width and length of the ſtreets; the lamps, 
which were now lighted ; the elegance of 
the ſhops,” all iluminated, ſtruck her with 


variety of - queſtions avd obſervations; | 


which laſted till they reached the place' of 


their deſtination. Annette's attention was 
alfo engaged, though, as ſhe had not yet 
forgotten the ſplendor and gaiety of Paris; 
the objects ſhe beheld were leſs new and 


- ſurpriſing to her, than they were to Louiſa, 


whoſe obſervations had in; been con- 


fined 10 an Hy e pts a 


-{Ppoitous to teaving. Norkollk, en Via 
cent had written to a perſon in e 


of whom he had a flight knowledge, re- 


queſting, | 
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queſting bim to take for him, a ſecond 
floor at a cheap rent, and in an airy ſitu- 
ation. This had accordingly been done; 
and at about eight o'clock in the evening, 
they took poſſeſſion of their new apart- 
ments, too much fatigued to think of any 
thing but reſt. . 5 
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ah The next day was chiefly ſpent in arrang- 

ing their little wardrobe, and unpacking 
TEC their books, which made the chief part 
of their luggage: that which ſucceeded 
happened to be the eighteenth of January, 
a day of public rejoicing, in honour of her 
preſent Majeſty's birth day. 
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Mr. Vincent, who was never ſo well 
65 pleaſed as when he could give pleaſure, 
told Annette and Louiſa, that as they were 
arrived at ſuch a lucky moment, he would 
A417 4A | h ſhew 
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thew them a little of, the gaiety of London. 


He, accordingly took them to St. James' „ 


where, by feeing one of the guards, he pro- 
cured them a commodious place, from 
whence they had, not only a view, of the 
Royal Family, but of the gentry as they 
paſted into the drawing room. The two girls 
were delighted: the elegance and variety 
of the dreſſes, together with. the graceful 
deportment of, the ladies, enchanted them ; 
eſpecially Louiſa, to whom eyery thing 
was ſo different, from all ſhe had before 
ſeen, that ſhe fancied herſelf in fairy land, 
At length their attention, ſhifting, from 
one object to another, grew fatigued, and 
they agreed with their friend, that.it was 
time to think of returning home. They 
made the beſt of their way up St. James' $= 
ſtreet, perfectly ſatisfied with the morn- 
ing's entertainment, but convinced that 
pleaſure will fatigue as well as bukinels. 


"The ſplended equipages and ſtately 
buildings as they , paſſed, furniſhed con- 


verſation till they nearly reached home, 
4 when 
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when their attention Wk drawn by a poor 
boy, about eight years of age, ho ſtood 
at the end of the ſtreet where they lodged; 
weeping over a phial, which e to 
have 150 Juſt broken. EEE, +48 
intel, of whatever kind; never failed 

to intereſt Mr. Vincent, who ſtopped, and 
kindly inquired the cauſe of his grief. 
« Oh! Sir,” replied the child, in a voice 
ſcarcely articulate, with- ſobs, « that un- 
lucky boy you ſee yonder, has run againſt 
me, and I have ſpilt the wine I bad 1 
ltr for ay fick 12 770 Cn boa 


| * wall by faid Mr. Vincent, * accidents 
- - will ſometimes happen to the moſt careful ; 
| how much did it coſt ?”? | 


« Oh! Sir,” faid the boy, © it coſt 
three-pence—three-pence, Sir, I affure 
you; and I have been ſo unfortunate, as 

to ſpill it every drop, he would have ſaid, 
but his heart ſeemed ſo full, that he could 
Not articulate the word.“ 


= ß ß 


10 Well, 
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& Well, dry your tears,” ſaid the good- 
natured Mr. Vincent, * your misfortune 
ſhall not coſt you any more:“ ſaying this, 
he put his hand in his pocket, but, recol- 
leQing himſelf, turned with a ſmile to his 
pupils and ſaid, “ as I brought you out with 
a view to pleaſure, I muſt not monopolize 

a greater than the morning has yet af- 
forded. The ſatisfaction of conſoling a 
brother in affliction ſhall be yours,” 


« Thank you, thank you, my dear Sir,” 
ſaid the girls, and immediately from their 
little ſtore produced the ſum required, 
with an additional two-pence, which was all 
their pockets afforded, - 


It is impoſſible to deſcribe the change 
this unexpected relief produced in the 
poor boy; his whole countenance was 
animated with joy, and he ſeemed as if he 
could have kiſſed the very feet of his be- 
nefactors. Oh! Sir,” ſaid he, © Oh! ladies, 
you don't know the good you: have done— * 
my father is dying this wine may ſave his 

28 F life — 
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life—my mother too !—Oh! bow the * 
would have grieved l-we could have had 
no more.” With theſe incoherent expreſ- 
ſions, he was hurrying away; but Mr. Vin- 
cent, judging from the ecſtacy which this 
trifling ſum had produced, that greater diſ- 
treſs was behind than he at firſt ſuppoſed, 
aſked the boy where his father lived, and 
whether he could not ſee him. - 

* Oh yes, Sir,” returned the child, © he 
lives juſt up that court ; but it is not a fit 
place- for ſuch gentlefolks as you to go 
into. My father is very, very, poor!“ 


As they were within fight of their own 
odgings, Mr. Vincent ordered the boy to 
ſtop at the end of the ſtreet, while he ſaw 
Annette and Louiſa to the door ; after 
-which he returned and followed him to an 
obſcure houſe, where having aſcended three 
pair of narrow winding ſtairs into a back 
garret, his heart ſunk at a picture of ex- 
treme wretchedneſs. All the furniture of 
the room conliſted of a crazy table, a 

broken 
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broken chair, and an old mattreſs, upon 


which lay a man emaciated with diſeaſe, and 
. ſcarcely defended by an old rug from the in- 


| clemency of the ſeaſon. By him was ſit- 
ting a woman, the picture of famine and 


deſpair, endeavouring to filence the cries . 


of a. poor little weakly child at her breaſt; 


while another at her knee was aſking how 
long it would be before Daddy got well to 
go to work. Mr. Vincent ſtopped a mo- 
ment at the door, and the poor boy, his 


conductor, running to the woman, faid, 


Oh mother, I have had ſuch a misfor- 
tune! the wine is every drop ſpilt—but 


do not be uneaſy—this good gentleman 
has given me money to buy more—and 
look, here are two-pence beſides.“ 


At the word wine, the ſick man turned 
his eyes upon his wife, and ſaid in a feeble 
voice, © Oh! Mary, why will you dif- 


treſs me ? Does not theſe dear babes want 


bread * 


. The 
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The entrance of Mr. Vincent at this mo- 
ment, prevented more, and raiſed a faint 
bluſh on the cheek of the poor man, 'The- 
woman looking round upon the naked 

walls, ſaid, © Ah! Sir, you are come to a 
miſerable place! Never mind that, 
my good woman,” ſaid Mr. Vincent, po- 
verty is no diſgrace, if it be accompanied 
with an honeſt, upright mind :* then turn- 
ing to the poor man, © how are you my 
| friend?” ſaid he; « come, do not be caſt 
_ down, I ſee your ſpirits are low (for while 
he ſpoke a tear ſtole filently down his 
hee); how long have you been ill?“ 
00 Three months, Sir, ſaid the man. 
« Mary, tell the gentleman how it hap- 
pened.“'— My huſband, Sir,” ſaid the 
woman, * « js a bricklayer; indeed, Sir, he 
is as induſtrious, honeſt a man as lives, 
and as good a-huſband : I am ſure he never 
minded how hard he worked while —“ 
« My dear” interrupted the man, “ do 
tell the gentleman how the accident hap- 
pened.” | 3 . 
i 40 Aye,” 
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« Aye,” ſaid the wife, 1 know. you 


do not like to hear me ſay how good you 


are, but it is very true for all that. About 


three months ago, Sir, he had the misfor- 


tune to fall- off a ſcaffold ; to be ſure he 
was ſadly bruiſed, but, as he broke no 


bones, we thought with a little care and 


good nurſing, he would ſoon get well; 


and really the medicines which a charitable 


doctor, who lives in the next ſtreet, or- 
dered him, did him ſo much good, that he 


fancied himſelf able to go to work again 


in three weeks: but that ruined all, for 
the fatigue brought on a violent pain in 

his fide and other complaints, which have 
reduced him to the ſtate you ſee. The 
doctor ſays he ſhould live well and take 
- nouriſhing things; but indeed, Sir, it cuts 
me to the heart to ſay I have been able to 
do little for him, for ſome time paſt, in 
that way. We found it difficult enough 
to keep clear of debts, - when my poor 
Thomas worked hard from fix o'clock in 
the morning till fix at night, and ſince he 
bas been able to do nothing, you may 
F3 think, 
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think; Sir, we have been ſadly off: for 
theſe laſt ix weeks we have ſuffered the 
greateſt diſtreſs. Before my huſband's ac- 
_cident we had things a little comfortable 
and tidy about us, but ve have been 
obliged to make away, by degrees, with 
every thing that would fetch a penny. 1 
do not mind hard living myſelf, Sir; when 
people are in health, they may bear any 
thing, but it is hard, very hard, when they 
are ſick, to want neceſſaries.“ 


« Come, my good woman,” faid Mr. 

Vincent,“ keep up your ſpirits: I am not 

rich, but you ſhall not yant what is necef- 

fſary to your huſband's recovery.“ Saying 

this, he put five ſhillings into her hand, 

© adviſing her to order in ſome coals, and 

| make a good fire to warm the room, which 
was extremely cold. 


It is impoſſible to deſcribe the gratitude 
of theſe poor people: * Oh, Sir,” ſaid 
the, woman, * the Almighty has heard my 
prayers, and ſent us relief in our greateſt 
extremity, | 
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extremity. Indeed, Sir, I know not what 
would have become of us, if I had not 
providentially earned ſix-pence of my 
landlady, for helping her to waſh : with 
part of it I bought five ſtale rolls, and a 
pennyworth of oatmeal, which, made into 
gruel, has been all we have had for theſe 
laſt three days: the remaining three- pence 
I ſent, unknown to my poor Thomas, for a 
gilt of mountain, thinking a ſpoonful in 
the gruel On afford him a little nou- 
riſhment.”” | 


ow Aye, Mary,” aid the ſick man, this | 
is always the way; you hay&half-ſtarved 


- yourſelf and the children .on my account, 


and that grieves me more than all I have 25 


ſuffered.“ 


« But my good people,” ſaid Mr. Vin- 
cent © in ſuch extremity of diſtreſs, would 


not the pariſh. have giyen you à little aſſiſt- 
ance ? 
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e We have no right to claim it here, 
Sir,“ ſaid the man, © I was born and bred 
in 1 and have not above a year 

and a half been ſettled in London. If it 
would pleaſe God to reſtore me to health, 
I ſhould not fear ſoon - fetching up the 
time I have loſt,” 


„Well,“ ſaid Mr. Vincent, © keep up 
your ſpirits, and truſt with hope and confi- 
dence in that Being, who never afflicts but 
for the ultimate good ef his creatures.“ 
With theſe words he left the room, ſaying 
they ſhould hear from him the next day. 


* 


CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


« Let us ſometimes ſtep aſide from the ſmooth and 
flowery paths in which we are permitted to walk, in 


order to view the toilſome march of our fellow 


through the thorny deſart.” 


3 


« W ELL, my dear Sir,” ſaid Annette, 


on her friend's return, “ did you ſee the 
poor boy's father?“ 


« Yes, my dear,” ſaid Mr. Vincent. 


„And how did you find him,” ſaid 
F ouiſa, ** very lick and poor?” 


4 « 7] wall tel you all by and by, my chil- 


| dren,” ſaid Mr. Vincent; © at preſent 


let us eat our dinner; it is on the. table, 
F 5 and 
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and I conclude has been waiting ſome 
time.” 1 | 
« Yes, Sir,” ſaid Suſan, „I fear you 
will find the mutton over-done; I ex- - 
- pected. you ſooner, but the children tell 
me they have ſeen ſuch fine fights, that it is 
no wonder they did not think of their 
dinner.“ 
% True Suſan,” ſaid Annette, © I wiſh 
you had been there: if you had but ſeen 
how the ladies were dreſſed ! What, 
finer than the *fquires lady,” ſaid Suſan, 
« when ſhe came to our church the laſt 
Sunday the Doctor preached ?? —* Oh, be- 
yond all compariſon,” ſaid Louiſa; © I af- 
ſure you there was not a lady we have 
ſeen that did not look like a princeſs,” 


«© Indeed!” ſaid Suſan, © At firſt,” 
ſaid Louiſa, © I thought I could have 
ſtood looking at the ladies all day, but 
fomehow I was ſooner ſatisfied than I ex- 


pected.” F 


„And 
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; « And fo was 1,” ſaid Annette: * when: 
we had been there half an hour, I began 


to think of home; and that was ſtrange, 


when one conſiders what a variety there was 
to amuſe one.“ 

wh Pleaſures, my dear,” ſaid Mr. Vins 
cent, that depend only on the ſenſes, 


ſoon pall and ſatiate; in the amuſement of -. 


this morning, your eye only was delighted, 
while your heart and reaſoning faculties 
remained unintereſted. I think, had you 
ſpent the ſame portion of time in the pe- 
ruſal. of an improving and agreeable au- 
thor, you would not have felt the ſame 
wearineſs? 


« Oh no, ſaid Annette, I never in. 


my life got up weary from a book.“ 


* Or, if the ſame time,“ ſaid Mr. Vin-- 
cent,“ had been employed in the duties 
of. humanity, in feeding the hungry, or 


comforting the afflicted, it would not have 
ſeemed long? 5 
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«© Oh no father,“ ſaid Louiſa, © one can 
never be tired of doing good; the doing of 
one kind act, always makes one wiſh to do 
another.“ 


« You ſee then,” ſaid her father, “ the 
ſuperiority of thoſe pleaſures which rea- 
ſon and virtue approve ; others may pleaſe 
for a moment, but theſe only can be per- 
manent and afford true ſatisfaction.“ 


* Yes, my dear Sir,” ſaid Annette, 
© our eyes this morning have had buſt- 
neſs enough, but our hearts, as you ſay, 
have been unintereſted.” _ 


« could not help thinking,” faid 
. Louiſa, © how happy the money one of 
thoſe fine ſuits of clothes muſt have coſt, 
vould make many a poor family.” 


That thought, my dear child,” ſaid 
Nr. Vincent,“ would have returned with 
double force, had you beheld the ſcene of 
diſtreſs I have juſt witneſſed,” ,—< Dear 

| cc ge 
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Sir ſaid Annette, « hat diſtreſs? D6 
tell us—the poor boy's father,” I ſup- 
poſe— 2“ 


« Not only his fick father,” faid Mr. 
Vincent, “ but his mother, and two little 
fiſters, are in want of common neceſſaries 


to ſuſtain life: would you think it, my 


children, five rolls and a few quarts of 


water gruel, have ſupported four indivi- 
_ duals for theſe laſt three days!” 


«© Good heavens!” exclaimed Annette, 
claſping her hands in an agony, “ and 
we have juſt ate a Ae dinner“ © 


„ Oh! father, „ faid Louiſa, with tears 
in her eyes, why did you not tell us be- 
fore?“ 


« You may reſt aſſured, my dears,” ſaid 
Mr. Vincent, “ that I took care to ſupply 
their preſent exigences: be calm, and I 


will tell you the particulars of their ſitua- 


tion.“ 


. 
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He then deſcribed the manner in 
022 which he found them, and related the ſtory 
of their misfortunes as he had it from the 
woman; then turning to honeſt Suſan, 
8 Suſan,” aid he, “you are a good nurſe, 
this poor. man muſt be your patient; to me 


he feems to want. nouriſhment more than 
| medicine,” 


7 Suppoſe then, Sir,” ſaid Suſan, « St 
were to get a neat's-foot, and make him.a 
little jelly this afternoon ?”? 

VJou cannot do a better thing,” ſaid 
Mr. Vincent, upon which Suſan having 

cleared the table, withdrew to prepare for 
the execution of her benevolent purpoſe.— 
„ How fortunate it was,” ſaid Annette, 
« that the poor boy broke his bottle!“ 
« It was indeed,” ſaid Louiſa, © for other- 
wiſe we ſhould have known nothing of 
their diſtreſs; and they might have periſhed 
for want.” The poet tells us, that misfor- 
tunes are bleſſings in diſguiſe, | 
a (c. To 
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To view the fine houſes, elegant car- 


riages, and gay dreſſes we have ſeen to 
day,” ſaid Annette, one would think 
there 1 was no diſtreſs in London. | 


88 Your obſervation is juſt ;” faid Mr. 


Vincent, but it is a melancholy truth, 
that while one half of the world abounds 
with luxuries, the other half is in want of 


common neceſſaries: yet there is, perhaps, 
no country in the world, where charitable 
inſtitutiens are ſo numerous, or ſo liberally 
ſupported as in England. Thoufands are 
benefited : but thouſands, my dear children, 


equally deſerving, ſtruggle in ſecret with 


accumulated miferies, unable to fubdue the 
honeſt pride of former independence, fo 
far as to aſk from public charity that re- 


lief, which would be received with tranſ- 
port from the lenient hand of friendſhip 


or unauſtentatious beneficence. * 


6 And " a delightful employment,” 


faid Annette, © would it be to ſeek out 
ſuch and to relieve them! 


« To 
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„% To the good mind,” ſaid Mr, Vin- 
cent, « it would afford a pleaſure as pure 
as it is exalted, and many there are who 
' taſte i it: many there are who, to an ample 
fortune, uniting the greater bleſſing of feel- 
ing hearts, ſeek out miſery in its moſt ſe- 
eret retreats, and carry conſolation and 
Joy into the lonely hut and gloomy priſon; 
but the greater part of thoſe on whom Pro- 
vidence has beſtowed the means of ſo high 
a | gratification, neglect to improve the 
precious talent committed to them. Dreſs, 
public ſhews, routs, balls, and a variety of 

- frivolous concerns, fill up their time, waſte 
their fortunes, and effectually remove their 
attention from the means of higher and. 
more rational enjoyments. Others, again, 
are weak enough to imagine, chat inter- 
courſe with the unfortunate which is ne- 
ceſſary to diſcover and relieve their dif. 
treſſes, derogatory from the dignity of a 
high ſtation ; but groſsly indeed are they 
miſtaken ; for ſuch generous condeſcen- 
fron in behalf of the unhappy, ſo far from 


leſſening, adds to the dignity of a charac- 
| A - 
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ter, and graces it with a luſtre more bright 
and durable, than the moſt ſplendid for- 
tune or the higheſt titles. I this morn- 
ing read a very pleaſing. anecdote of a 
King of Abyſlinia, which, in my opinion, 
ſtrikingly illuſtrates this truth.“ 


Pear Sir,” ſaid Annette, « do _ 
us with it.“ 


0 « Abydais, father,” faid Louiſa, a is, I 
think, in Africa?“ Y 


elt is,“ ſaid Mr. Vincent; Abyſſinia 

or Upper Ethiopia is bounded on the 
North by Nubia; on the Eaſt, partly by 
the Red Sea; on the Weſt by Gorham ; 
and on the South by the kingdom of Git- 
gire; turn to the map and you will ſee it.“ 
The Nile,” ſaid Louiſa, © riſes in 
Abyſlinia?*—* Aye,” ſaid Annette, tra- 
eing it wich her finger on the map, © there 
it is.“ | 1 


„ The 
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1 The heavy rains,” ſaid Mr. Vincent, 
* that fall during four, and ſometimes five 
months in Abyſſinia, cauſe the waters of 
the Nile to increaſe ſo much, that they 
overflow the countries through which it 
paſſes, and by the ſlime they bring with 
them, render Egypt one of the moſt fruit. 

ful countries in the world.. A wonder- 

| Inſtance,” ſays a pious traveller “ of the 
admirable providence of God, who, at a 
fixed ſeafon, ſends ſuch quantities of rain 

in Ethiopia as effeQually to water Egypt, 
where ſcarcely a ſhower ever falls; thus 
cauſing the drieſt and moſt ſandy. ſoil to 
become the richeſt and moſt fruitful.” 
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But,“ ſaid Louiſa, © if the river over- 
flow the country, how do they prevent 
the catile from being carried away?” 
They drive them up into the higher lands 
till the. waters retire, which is attended 
Vith little inconvenience, as the time of the | 
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inundations is known. Ee SRL 
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« remember, father,” ſaid Louiſa, - 


* that you once read to me out of Rol- 


lins's Ancient Hiſtory, an account of the 
curious contrivances the Egyptians had 
to carry the Nile to the different parts of 
the 'country,” T 


« Yes,” ſaid Mr. Vincent; © it cannot 
be ſuppoſed that one river can overflow 
a whole country ; numberleſs canals are 
therefore cut, which convey it to the more 
remote parts of the empire: ſpiral pumps, 
turned by oxen, are alſo contrived to con- 
vey the water into pipes to ſupply the 
higher lands, which could not be benefited: 
by the canals—but now to my ſtory,” 


« Thank you, my dear Sir,” ſaid An- 
nette, I am impatient to hear it.“ 


«, IT ſuppoſe fo,” ſaid Mr. Vincent, 
e but before we enter upon an event, it 
is always proper to have a clear idea of Gs 
Pre where it Wa * | 
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J am ſenſible of that,” ſaid 4 


for where J have ſtudied the geography 
of a country, I am always more intereſted 
in the hiſtorical events that relate to it.“ 


« It is very natural that you ſhould be 
ſo,” ſaid Mr, Vincent; © nor ſhould the 
time when an event happened be neg- 


lected: without chronology and geogra- 


phy, Lord Cheſterfield very juſtly obſerves, 
that hiſtory is but a confuſed jumble of 
fats 3 but I will delay my ſtory no longer.“ 


It is the policy of the Abyſſinian go- 
vernment, to keep the younget branches 
of the Royal Family in a ſtate of ſecluſion 
from the reſt of mankind. The ſons of 
the Emperor are kept retired in a private 
palace, ſituated in a diſtant province of the 
empire, on a mountain called Wechne, 

where all acceſs to them is ſtrialy probi- 

bited; a precaution thought neceſſary to 
fecure the peace of the empire, by pre- 


_ venting any new competitor ariſing to dil- 
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pute the crown b with the reigning, mo- 
narch. Such is the jealouſy of the ſtate 


on this point, that the ſlighteſſ ſuſpicion is 


ſufficient to baniſh” the firſt prince of the 
empire for life to the mountain of Wech- 
ne, The laws appoint ſuitable avenues 
for the maintenance of theſe exiled princes, 


and proper officers to attend on them; but, 
notwithſtanding this proviſion, they were, - 


during the reign of one of their kings named 
Hannes, reduced to ſuch extremity, as to 
be in danger of ſtarving with cold and 
hunger; a misfortune cauſed on one hand 
by the avarice of the king, and on the 
other from the diſhoneſty of their officers, 
who embezzled their ill-paid wevenues. 
Yaſous, the ſon of Hannes, as being the 


immediate heir to the crown, was not 


among the princes who reſided on the 
mountain, but he was no ſtranger to their 
ſufferings, and poſſeſſed a heart formed to 
relieve them. No ſooner had he, upon 
the death of his father, aſcended the 
throne, than he fet out for the Mountain 
of Wechnẽ; upon his arrival he ſat down 
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at the foot of it, and commanded all the 
unhappy princes of the royal houſe who 


were confined there, to be brought to him. 


The firſt that appeared was Claudius, his 
great uncle, who had been exiled during the 
two preceding reigns: next came his uncles, 
the brothers of his father, with their fami- 
lies; and after them his own brothers, Ay- 


to Theophilus, and Ayto Claudius. The 


fight of ſo many noble relations, ſome of 
them advanced in years, ſome in the flower 
of their youth, and ſome yet children, all 
in tatters, almoſt naked, made ſuch an im- 


preſſion on the young king, that he burſt 


into tears. Nothing could be more en- 
gaging and proper than his behaviour to 
them: to the old he paid that reverence 
and reſpe& due to parents; to thoſe of his 


own age, he behaved with a kind and libe- 


ral familiarity ; while he beſtowed upon 

the young ones careſſes, ſweetened by the 
hopes that they might yet ſee better days. 
His firſt care was to provide them plenti- 
fully with apparel and every neceſſary; 


bis brothers he dreſſed like himſelf, and 
his 
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his uncles till more richly ; after which 


he divided a large ſum of money among 


them all. In the month of December, 
which is the pleaſanteſt ſeaſon of the whole 


year in Abyſſinia, the ſun being then mo- 


derately hot, and the ſky conſtantly clear 
and without a cloud, all the court were 
encamped under the mountain, as well 


thoſe of high as of inferior rank. All 
were entertained at the expence of the 


king, who ſaid, upon the occaſion, “ It is 
but right that I ſhould pay for a pleaſure 
ſo great, that none of my predeceſſors 


have dared taſte it.” None indeed of 


all the aſſembly ſeemed to enjoy it more 
than the king, who granted all pardons 


ſolicited for criminals at this time. Having 
ſpent a whole month in this manner, be- 


fore his departure he called for the defar, 


- or treaſury book, in which the ſum allowed 
for the maintenance of theſe noble pri- 
ſoners was ſtated; and having ſtrictly in- 


quired into the expenditure, and cancelled 
all grants that had been made of any part 
of 'that ſum to others, and provided in. 
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future for the full, as well as yearly pay 
ment of it, as laſt act, he gave; to: the 
governor of the mountain a large acceſſion 
of territory, to make him amends for the 
loſs of the dues, which he was underſtood 
to be intitled to, out of the revenue of the 
princes. : 


He then embraced all his noble rela- 
tions, aſſuring them of his conſtant protec- 
tion; and mounting: his horſe, took the 
keeper appointed to guard them along with 
him, leaving them all at liberty at the foot 
of the mountain. 


So generous a bee and more than 
all the reſt, this laſt mark of confidence 
touched the hearts of this noble group, 
all of whom returned voluntarily to their 
melancholy priſon, imputing every mo- 
ment of delay as a ſtep towards treaſon and 
ingratitude to their munificent, compaſ- 
ſionate, and magnanimous benefattor. 
Their way was moiſtened with tears flow- 
ing from ſenſible and grateful hearts, and 

| | the 
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the whole mountain reſounded with prayers 
fot che long life and proſperity of the king, 
to which was added the wiſh that the 
crown might never leave the linial de- 
En of his family. 


Yaſous, during a long reign, was con- 
ſtantly involved in wars; but it is remark- 
able that no competitors from the mountain 

ever aroſe to diſpute the crown with hun, 
in violation with thoſe vows they had vo- 
luntarily taken in his favour. Yet, faQtions 

of this kind, notwithſtanding the vigilance 
of the government, were continually hap- 
pening in former and ſucceeding reigns. | 


« Aye,” ſaid. Annette, © it ſhews how 
much better it is to be obeyed from love 
than from fear: but how amiable is the 
character of the young Prince! ' 


4 
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e Tt is, indeed,” ſaid Mr. Vincent; 
* Yaſous is reported to have been grace- 
ful in his perſon, an excellent horſcman, 


valiant and courageous in battle, and be- 
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Hides all this, he was a powerful nne 
yet, I think you vill agree with me, that 
there is not one point of view in which we 
can behold him to ſuch advantage, as 
when he lays aſide his dignity as a great 
prince and warrior, and appears as the 
friend and comforter of the afflicted.” 


« Oh no,” ſaid the girls, © he-is then 
more to be admired than upon his throne, 
or at the head of his moſt numerous ar- 
mies.“ | 


8 You ſee then, my dear girls,” ſaid 
Mr, Vincent, * as I obſerved to you be- 
fore, that condeſcenſion in favour of the 
unhappy, ſo far from leſſening dignity, adds 
to it a charm which wealth and titles can- 
not beſtow. The coronet when laid afide 
on theſe occaſions; if I may be permitted 
'to uſe the words of an elegant writer on a 

different ſubje&,.when replaced, will ſhine 
- with additional luſtre.” 


CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER xv. 
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Tube deity ſtands unſeen behind the workmanſhip 
| of his own hands. 


- 


IN. che evening, Suſan having prepared 
the jelly, carried it to the ſick man, who, 
though very weak and low, was ſomewhat 
reyived by the ſeaſonable relief afforded 
him in the, morning : the room was now 
warmed by a good fire, and a blanket and 
a coverlid, which Suſan had, by her maſ- 
| ter's orders, brought, ſoon added greatly 
to his comforts : the reflection that he had 
found a friend to aſſiſt him in his ex- 
tremity, neceſſarily made his mind eaſier, 
and at once deſtroyed half his ills, Su- 
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ſan left bim perfectly compoſed, and in a fair 


Way of paſſing a good night; information, * 
vhich on her return, did not fail of giv- 


ing pleaſure to her good maſter, and no 
leſs to Annette and Louiſa, who declared 


they ſhould ſleep the better, for knowing 


the poor man and his family were more 


comfortable than in the morning. 


Mr. Vincent did not leave the good 
work he had begun, in favour of theſe un- 


fortunate people unperfected: relief was 


daily carried them, either in money or in 
food from his table: the girls too, from 
their little wardrobe, ſcanty as it was, ſe- 
ledted a few things, which they made up 
for the children, who were half naked. 
Suſan was unremitted in her attention to 
the ſick man, and had the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing him mend ſo rapidly, that in the courſe 
of a month, he was actually able to return 
to work. Mr. Vincent had alſo the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing the eldeſt boy, James, re- 
ceived, through his recommendation, into 
the houfe of the people where he lodged, 

; a | who 


* 
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- who wanted a lad to carry out ſmall par- 
cels. # 
Annette and Louiſa in the mean time, 
purſued their ſtudies with the ſame vi- 
gour as formerly; but their kind inſtruc- 
tor, did not forget that air and exerciſe _ 
were neceſſary to the preſervation of their 
health. He daily, when the weather would 
permit, walked out with them to take the 
air, that while he attended to the cultiva- 
tion of their minds, their conſtitutions 
might be ſtrengthened. - The novelty of 
the ſhops and other objeRts, at firſt af. 
forded them ample amuſement; but that. 
over, Louiſa began to look back with freſh 
regret, to the pure air and pleaſant walks 
of her native county.—* London,” ſaid 
. the, one day to Annette, is certainly a 
fine city: what noble buildings! what ex- 
tenſive ſquares! and then the ſhops! one 


would wonder where all the fine things 


they. are ſet out with come from; but, for 
all that, the walks we uſed to take in the 
G 3 country 


F 
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country were. far more pleaſant ory en- 
nne MAL f ** 
85 Why,” laid Annette, 7 1 don't 4600 
how to ſay they were more entertaining ; 
to be ſure Norfolk was a ſweet place, but 
ſtill we had not ſo many pretty things to 
look at and talk about when we walked | 
oy; as we have here.“ 


0 * 7 


FR... Dear! Andes ſaid Louiſa, “I am 


ſurpriſed to hear you ſay ſo; have you - 
forgot what we uſed: to call our botanical 
walks, when we uſed to go with my fa- 


ther jb ſearch of curious plants, and he 
uſed to amuſe us with the hiſtory, and a 


| thouſand curious RY of _—_— _ 
we found N 125 


Jo be ſure,” ſaid eme « thoſe 
botanical walks were ene ne 

MT Then,” aid Louils « if you u of 
Gghts, could there be any thing more glori- 
| | ous, 
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ous, than to ſee the ſun riſe and ſet from 
the top of the hill behind oar-houſe ? I'm 

| - ſure we have never once had a full view 
of it fince we came to London.” | 


07 Nothing, certainly,” ſaid Annette,” 
% can be compared with that.“ 


« Then,” continued Louiſa, © we uſed 
to go and watch the bees at work : have 
| you forgot how we uſed to dog them 
from flower to flower, and at laſt ſee them 
return to the hive, ſo laden with wax and 
honey, that they could ſcarcely fly ? And 
the little ants; I am ſure they often 
amuſed us; what confuſion would a bit 
of dirt, falling into their neſt, make amongſt 
them! how buſy would they be, running 
to and fro to ſet things right again, and re- 
move the great mountain that had diſturbed - 
_ them! I think Annette, if you recollect, 
vou muſt agree with me, that we found 
enough to amuſe us before we came to k 
London,” 2 . 3 


G4 »I cannot 
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4 ] cannot ſay, indeed,” replied An- 
nette, « that we were ever in want of 


\ amuſement.” ay 


# 


19 Oh no,” ſaid Louiſa, ce the pleaſures 
of London can never be compared with 
thoſe of the country. How delightfal it 
Vas to ſee the firſt ſnow-drop peep out of 
' the ground! and the pretty yellow and 
purple crocus. I could not help thinking, 
as we were yeſterday looking at thoſe 
beautiful artificial flowers, how poor they 
were, in compariſon to natural ones. 1 
- would rather have had one moſs roſe, and 
one tulip out of our old garden, than * 


that were in i the ſhop.” 


I cannot ſay ſo, neither,” ſaid An- 
nette, for though the artificial flowers 
we ſaw were inferior to natural ones, it was 
very curious to think they . ſo Huy 


reſemble them.“ 


oh „Ab, * ad Louiſa; « an nrcificial- 


flower will never afford ſuch pleaſing re- 
Ps flections 


+ 
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| gections as a real one.“ During this con- 
verfation, Mr. Vincent had been appa- 
rently engaged in reading; but, in reality 
he had been attending to the ſentiments of 
his pupils: he now laid down his book 
ang "_ in their diſcourſe,” 
«© The works of ature, ” ſaid be, * as 
Louiſa obſerves, certainly furniſh moſt 
intereſting and ſublime refleQions; when 
we view a beautiful aroſe or lily, growing 
on its ſtem,” and reflect that it aroſe to that 
lovely ſorm from a little ſeed ſo minute 


1 


as to 'eſcape obſervation; when be raiſe 


our eyes towards heaven, and behold that 
glorious luminary the ſun, whoſe light 
and heat rejoices and vivifies all nature, 
or the ſtars, thick, ſet throughout the fir= 
mament, and conſider them as ſo many 
worlds, revolving, in their ſeparate ſpheres, 
at the voice of an Almighty Power, we 
tannot but feel our own nothingneſs, and 
confeſs that the works of man, in: the 
higheſt perfection we can imagine them, 
* compared with the leaſt of his Crea- 
2871555 * * tor's, 
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. tor's, are but dull, lifeleſs: ſhadows; inca- 
pable of exciting any other eas en of . 
bis infignificance.””, 27 5 517 » 
-.* You fo ey mak me, my Hog . 
_ ther,” ſaid Loniſa, „ to diſtinguiſh, ihe 

band of the Almighty, in the beautiful 

objects around us, that I could never look 
upon the ſmalleſt inſect or leaf without 
thinking of the wonders it contained: but, 
in this dirty city, there is nothing to ex- 
cite ſuch reſlections, one's ideas take quite 
another turn. I aſſure you 1 think leſs 

of my * _ than I did in the 


* 2 , ; : Sf 


5 « I. am b to hear you ſay ſo, my 

love,“ ſaid her father, « to the pious and 

contemplative mind, God is preſent every 

- where: remember what the Pſalms ſays: 

Wdither ſhall I go from thy ſpirit? Or 

whither ſhall I flee from thy preſence ? If 

I aſcend up into the heavens, thou art 

there: if 1 make my bed in hell (the 
"Or behold thou art there: if I take the 

+ ings 
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wings of the morning, and dwell in the ut- 
termoſt parts of the ſea, even there ſhall 
thy hand lead me, and thy right hand 
bold me. If I ſay ſurely the darkneſs _ 
ſhall cover me; even the night ſhalt-be 

light about me.“ The mind that is accuſ- 
tomed to think upon its Creator, will not 
only trace his perfections in the ſtarry fir- 
mament, or in the tints of a flower, but in 
objetts ſeemingly remote from elevating 
the mind to ſuch ſublime contemplations. 
The delicate texture of a piece of cambric, 
for example, the mechaniſm of a watch, 
the beautiful tranſparency of that wonder- 
ful ſubſtance, called glaſs, produced from 
the ſtones we tread upon, to the careleſs 
obſerver will ſuggeſt no other ideas than of 
the artiſt's ingenuity ; but the pious mind 
will inquire at the ſame time, who formed 

the imagination to ſuggeſt ? The judgment 


to determine? And the hand to execute? 


No, my child, it is not only in the retired 
ſcenes of the country, that you can trace . 


the wiſdom of the Almighty : man, him- | 


ſelf, fallen and degraded as he is, and 
G 6 his 
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bis productions, inferior as they are to 

. thoſe of his. Creator, will furniſh- ample 
matter for wonder and. praiſe. You have 
often, Louiſa, admired the never-ending 
vamty of the flowery tribes: but have 
you never, ſince you have been an inha- 

bitant of this populous city, obſerved the 

- ſtill more aſtoniſhing vamity of the human 
countenance? Out of the numbers that 

daily paſs us. in the ſtreets, we ſhall ſcarcely, 

if ever, meet two perſons fo nearly reſem- 
bling each other, as not to be diſtinguiſhed 
when- together ; and the ſame would pro- 
bably happen, could we ſurvey the inhabi- 
tants of the whole earth; or ſhould a ſimi- 

' *  larity occur, the inſtances would be fo rare 
as not to militate againſt the general obſer. 
vation, any more than, a man being, by 
chance, horn blind, would prove blindneſs 
common to the whole human race. Not- 
withſtanding the variety I have pointed 
out, in general inſtances, the whole human 
ſpecies are-alike 7 eyes, mouth, noſe, teeth, 
are diſtributed in common to every indi- 

vidual, yet each, however ſtrong the re, 
| | | ſemblance, 


— 


: 
THE LITTLE EMIGRANT. 133 


fomblenes, has his peculiar ſignature by 
which he may be diſtinguiſhed. - How 
worthy i is this-the wiſdom of the Deity ! 
| how neceſſary to the preſervation of that 
order, upon which the well-being of ſo- 
ciety is founded! were it otherwiſe, what 
4 diſputes and confuſion wou inceſſantly” 
enſue ! 25 | | 3 


( 


* They would indeed, ſaid Annette, 
« we ſhould not be able to diſtinguiſh our 
friends from our enemies, and ſhould be 
continually accuſing one of faults, that 
another was guilty of—nay, we ſhould not 
know even. our own parents from ſtran- 
gers.“ 


e vamty of. the human counte- 
nance, my dear father,” ſaid Louiſa, © is 
indeed aftoniſhing ! but it never, till you 
pointed it out, ſtruck me as a thing parti- 
cularly worthy of obſervation.” 


« It is one of thoſe wonders,” ſaid Mr. 
Vincent, „which, as I have often told 
| 1» = you, 


F cf 


you, paſſes unnoticed becauſe ſeen every | 
day.” © ON . 75 4, 
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*. You ps convinced me, dear father,” 
ſaid Louiſa, © that the wiſdom of my Crea- 
tor is equally to be traced in a populous 
city, as in the retired ſcenes of the coun- 

try. I vill endeavour to profit by the leſ- 
ſon you have given me, and inſtead of en- 

couraging vain regret for. the pleaſures I 
have loſt, endeayour to make. a wiſe uſe 


of thoſe that are in my poſſeſſion.” 
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Norwirnsranvin the activity of Mr. 
Vincent, his reiterated inquiries and ad- 
vertiſements in the public papers, ſix 
months elapſed, and he heard no tidings of 


a vacant curacy likely to ſuit him. His 


uneaſineſs every day increaſed; his jour- 
ney to town, rent, and other expences, had 
made ſuch rapid advances on his little ca- 
pital, that he grew ſeriouſly alarmed; not 
for himſelf, but for thoſe who were dearer. 
He had hitherto avoided mentioning to his 
family the ſlender ſtate of his finances, but 
be now thought it neceſſary ; and in the 
tendereſt manner / ed them, that as 

ny 
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| thirty pounds only remained of the money | 
he had brought to London, it would be 
neceſſary to adopt an economy III more. 


rigid than that they have hitherto prac- 


tiſed. © Louiſa aſſured him of their readi- 
neſs to adopt any plan he ſhould lay down; 


| and Annette, with tears in her eyes, ſald, 


% Ah, Sir, I now feel that Iam a burden to ; 


you.“ 


0 This, Annette,“ ſaid Mr. Vincent, « is 
the firſt time you have diſpleaſed me, and 
hope it will be the laſt. Have I ever, in 
any inſtance, given. you cauſe to nen, 
yourſelf a burden?“ N 


Annette felt the force of. this . 
- the kiſſed his hand, dropt a tear upon it, 
and was ſilent; while Mr. Vincent, aſſum- 
ing an air of more cheerfulneſs, ſaid, 
though he had hitherto proved unſuc- 
ceſsful, he entertained no fear, in a ſhort 
time, of obtaining an eſtabliſhment, which 


would put an end to all their anxieties on 


account of — embarraſſments. 
48 18 About 
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"Hi a fortnight after this converſation, 
as the two girls were one day taking the 
air with Mr. Vincent, Annette's eye was 
attracted by a paper in a ſhop window, 
upon which was written, „Any perſon who 
las @ good hand at plain-work,. may here 
find employment.“ A ſudden thought imme- 
diately ſtruck her: ſhe noted the ſhop, and 
Vas impatient to communicate her ideas to 
Louiſa, which ſhe did as ſoon as they re- 
turned home and were alone. Thanks 
to good Suſan, “ ſaid ſhe, Louiſa, both 
you and I can do plain- work; neatiy too, 1 
hope. How delightful it would be if we 
could get employment from this ſhop, and 


help to ſupport your dear father and our- . | 


ſelves ! He will then be more eaſy ; for I 
can ſee, though he firives before us to be 
cheerful, that he is far from happy. Louiſa 

was delighted, and immediately aſked her 
father's permiſſion to engage in the under- 
| taking Annette had ſo happily thought on. 
He at firſt oppoſed it, but at length yielded 


to the ſolicitation of his pupils, with whoſe _ 
: anxiety = 


% 
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_ anxiety to lighten his cares he could not 
ut be much . 2 


| - Suſan \ was, in e diſpatched to 
the warehouſe with proper inſtruQions, and 
_ having given a ſatisfaQory reference to the 
people of the houſe where they lodged, 
vas ordered to come the next morning for 
a ſhirt, to give a proof of her abilities. No 
boliday—ſuit or birth-day ball was ever 
more anxiouſly expected than the moment 
in which Annette and Louiſa: were to 
begin their new employment. At length it 
arrived; they fat down, and under the in- 


; ſpeRion and with the aſſiſtance of. Suſan, 


they completed the ſhirt by noon the fol- 
lowing day, and ſent it to the warehouſe. 
What joy ſparkled in their eyes when Suſan 
returned, ſhortly after, with half a dozen of 
the ſame, and a promiſe of conſtant em- 
ployment, if they were done with equal 
neatneſs, ; | 

+: that they be bad Wee 1 was now 
8 realized, and they could not forbear ex- 
6 _ claiming, 
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claiming, '*« How fortunate it was that. we 


paid attention to our good Suſan's in- 
ſtructions! Had we been negligent, we 
ſhould not have experienced this pleaſure: 
yet,“ ſaid Annette, I ſometimes uſed to 
think' her too particular, and have often 


been vexed to be kept from my books or 
drawing, to unſe w a ſeam that I have done 
careleſsly.  « I own,” ſaid Louiſa, that 


I have had the ſame ideas; it appeared to 


me very uſeleſs to take ſo much pains about * 
plain-work. 436 | 


&« Any thing that is worth doing at all,“ 
ſaid Mr. Vincent, © is certainly worth do- 
ing well; and the more trifling the exer- 
tion required, the greater is the diſgrace in 
not making it. Needle-work being the 
province particularly aſſigned to women, 
cannot, in your ſex, with propriety, be 


neglected for any branch of education 


whatever. If your rank in life place you 
above the neceſſity of recurring to it, but 


- as an amuſement, you muſt ſtill employ 
others, and ſhould know how to appreciate 
their 


. r 1 . 
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their labours; beſides, fuch is the variable 


ſtate of things in this life, that we know .- 
not to-day what talents we may have occa- 


ſion to call into action to-morrow : it is 


the part of wiſdom, therefore, affiduouſly 


to cultivate all within its fphere ; not de- 
ſpiſing the moſt trivial, which, as you no- 
experience, may, on a change of circum- | 
nen fwel into importance,” 


© THE LITTLE EMIGRANT. 144 


— 


+ CHAPTER, XVII. 


The danger of diſappointment is always in propor» 
tion to the height of expectation. 


* 


As te people who employed our young 
work women dealt in ready-made linen of 
all kinds, their work was occaſionally va- 

_ ried; they aſſiſted eſpecially in making the 
child- bed linen; for as Suſan was a com- 
pletely nice work-woman, under her di- 
rection the work was executed to ſuch per- 

feQion, that all the finer kinds were given 
to her. . | 
They had been fully employed during 
four months; when Annette one day 
| opened 


55 1 $17 opened a bundle which Suſan had brought 


— 


Th: 142 5 THE LITTLE aer. wy 


from the warehouſe with a freſh ſupply of 
work, and having taken out ſeveräl articles, 
at length drew forth a worked muſlin hand- 
kerchief, the trimming of which, a beautiful 
point edging, was to be taken off, and 
ſewed upon a-child's robe. Her attention 
was immediately fixed; the blood mounted 
to her cheeks, her eyes ſparkled, and ſhe 
could only exclaim, “ My mother! my 
dear mother !—Yes, I ſhall ſee her again! 


Mr. Vincent and Louiſa in vain in- 
treated her to be calm, and explain what 
ſhe meant ; but Annette ſeemed- ſcarcely to 
hear what they ſaid, and till exclaimed, 
as ſhe examined the handkerchief, « My 

mother, my dear mother is in England!” 
ears at length calmed the agitation: of 
her ſpirits, and ſhe was able to inform her 
friends that her joy and expection aroſe | 
from the fight of a handkerchief, which ſhe 
wes ew” pelonges to her mamma. \ Mr. 
Vincent 


4 
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Vincent repreſented to her that it was poſ- 
fible for two handkerchiefs exactly to re- 
ſemble each other: but Annette perſiſted. 
in it that ſhe could not be deceived. * It 
is my own work,” faid ſhe, * and here, look, 

here is my mother's name, which my. go- 
. verneſs, Madam Michel, marked with my 
hair, becauſe I was too little to do it my- 
ſelf. “ My dear child,” - ſaid Mr. Vin- 
cent, let me entreat you to moderate the 
expectations you build upon this circum- 
ſtance: admitting the handkerchief to be 
really the ſame you think, it may have gone 
through many hands ſince it was in your 
mother's, and have paſſed a thouſand ways 
into England; the troubles which exiſt in 
your native country, my dear girl, leave 
no favourable concluſion to be drawn from 
* circumſtance.” 


| AER good ſenſe, made her ſee the 
propriety of theſe obſervations; the ex 
peRtations that had the moment before 
- inſpired her with ſuch tranſport, were 


cruſhed ; her countenance fell, and with 
a ſigh, 


—— — — . 
— * 
— 
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a ſigk, folding the handkerchief, and 7 


ing it upon the table, ſhe acknpwledged 


| that it might indeed have paſſed through 
other hands into England, and that her 


mother, if alive, might yet be far from 


her. | To Lane 


[ 


Mr. Vincent having, from this juſt re- 


© , preſentation of the matter, reduced her 
mind to the ſtate 6f moderation he wiſhed, 

| _ .. obferved, that notwithſtanding what he had 
ſaid, he thought the circumſtance well 


worth inveſtigation. « Suſan,” ſaid he, 


< ſhall return to the warehouſe and in- 
quire who is the preſent owner of the 


handkerchief, and we will ſee whether it is 


a channel likely to 1 any e 
Information.” ; 


a 4 | 


Suſan vas accordingly diſpatched, and 
in the courſe of an hour returned with an 
account that the handkerchief belonged to 


a lady, of the name of Staples, who lived 


in e ch gn 


_ 


e 1 . 
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Wed well, Annetie, ſaid Mr. Vidtent; 


* the morning is fine, get yourſelf ready, On 


and we will take a walk to this lady ; but 
beware of reifing your expectations.“ | 


"Abinatte aſſiired bim ſhe ſhould be per- 
featly compoſed, as he had fully convinced 
her no reaſonable hopes could be formed 


3 from the cireumſtance that had at firſt ſo. 


much elated” her, and baying put on her Lo 
bonnet and cloak, they ſet out together. 
Upon inquiring for Mrs. Staples, at the 


| houſe to which they had been directed, 
they were ſhewn into an elegant room, and 


ſoon after informed that ſhe would wait 


| upon them i in a few minutes. 


They had not been there 10 beten 
Annette's attention was fixed on a little 
dog which lay on a chair oppoſite. She 
examined it attentively, and at length con- 


_ fidently aſſerted it to have been her own. 


« Bijou !” ſaid ſhe, ſtroking him. Bijou 
raiſed his head—looked at her—jumpt off 


the chair —ſmelled her clothes - and be- 


H . gan 


= 
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i gan at length to Ron upon her, i in a man- $8 
ner that ſeemed to ſupport the truth of her 
aſſertion, © Poor Bijou,“ ſaid ſhe, © vou 
remember your old miſtreſs. And look, 
my dear Sir,” ſaid ſhe, ſtarting at the view 
of a portrait, which, at that inſtant, caught 
her eye, t here is py, own, dear mamma's 


Rune IS 


ne HR now could reſtrain her tranſl. 
ports, „I ſhall Tee her! I ſhall ſee her!” 
he exclaimed, * my dear mother i is in this | 
very houſe,” A 


— 


NI. Vincent i in vain entreated her to 
moderate her expeRations, which would 
only render a diſappointment the more ſe- 


| vere,” 


« Oh!” ſaid the, « is not "ins 
here 11. not my dear mother's. Fikture 
| before us? | 3: 


. All this may be, my love,” ſaid Mr. 


Vincent, and 2 * 2 be far diſ- 
tant. 


o- 
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tant. However, I hope, and really from 
theſe circumſtances think it probable, that 
we may gain ſome ON of them.” : 
Fre 

Notwithſtanding all has friend could 
urge, Annette's expeQations were raiſed 
to ſuch a pitch, that ſhe could not forbear 
at every inſtant turning her eyes towards 
| the door, and expeQing to ſet her mother 
enter. At length the door opened, and her. 
| heart ſunk at the entrance of a ſtranger. 


«a, 


mn: > M's... - ena. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 


1 


er Ws who habituates himſeif to ſubdue Lia emotions, 
will be prepared to h the Wr 
incident to human life,” il 


Mx. vINCENT having apologized for 
his intruſion, informed Mrs. Staples, the 
perſon who entered, that the purport of 
his viſit was to inquire whether ſhe had 
any knowledge of a Monſieur and Made- 
woiſelle D'Aberg, reſident ſome n on 
at Paris, ; 

Annette's heart beat with rapture, when 
the lady replied, they were her moſt inti- 
mate friends; but when ſhe added that it 
was _ = a week fince they left 

London 
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London to ſail for Switzerland; ſhe could , 


7 


a EQ. 
, . 
- 


.. Vincent in a few words communi- 
cated Annette's ſtory; but Mrs. Staples 


nat reſtrain bier tears, which began to flo ; 


no ſooner underſtood that the daughter of 


her friend was before her, than ſhe caught 


Annette to her. breaſt, and tenderly em- 
bracing her, exclaimed, © my deareſt child, 


how much uneaſineſs have your parents 

| Felt for. your loſs! your mother's grief has, 
I fear, laid the foundation of a complaint 
ſhe will not eafily get the better of: your fa- 
ther and ſhe, as I have told you, leſt London 
above a week ago, to embark for Switzer- 
land, whither ſhe was ordered by her phy- 


__  freian, How unfortunate that this diſco- 


very did. not happen a few days ſooner It 
And would it not be poſſible, do. you 
think, my dear madam,” ſaid Mr. Vincent, 
chat a letter ſhould reach them .before 
they ſail?” 
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I fear not,“ ſaid: Mrs. Staples, 4 hp 
are probably by this time on their way to 
Switzerland; but my ſervant ſhall imme- | 


diately ſet out, and travel poſt till he reaches 


Dover, though I much fear our diſpatch 
Vill be uſeleſs, as the veſſel was to ſail with 
the firſt favourable wind.” | 


| Though inexpreſſibly deprified at this 
vexatious diſappointment, when ſne ſeemed 
almoſt within reach of happineſs, Annette 

| thanked Mrs. Staples for her "kindneſs, 
with ſo much modeſt ſenſibility, that it 
quite won her heart. Do not my dear,” 


_ * ſaid ſhe, © affli& yourſelf; ſhould. we fail 


ol retarding the departure of your dear 


parents, you ſhall remain with me till they 


return to England, which, I dare anſwer 
| for it, will not be long, after they are ac- 

quainted- with the happy —_ of 1 
1 n 1 


* Annette HOW'S a grateful ſenſe of | 


An. pant s kind propotal; but begged ſhe 
might 
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might be permitted to remain till the arri- 
val of her parents, with Mr. Vincent, who 


had. been a ſecond father to her, and de- 


manded from her every retyrn of gratitude 
and afeftion, 


Mr. Vincent ok have. oppoſed FR "97G 
nette's requeſt ; but Mrs. Staples obſerved, 


that 3 it was fo praiſe-worthy that ſhe could 


no longer urge hers. The converſation - 
then turned upon the incident that had led 
to this fortunate diſcovery, and Mrs. Sta- 
ples acquainted them, that having by 
chance admired the lace upon Madam 
D*Aberg's handkerchief, a day or two be- 
fore ſhe left town, ſhe had inſiſted upon 
her accepting it to put upon her little boy's 
robe, deſiring her to be careful of the 


handkerchief, which was her dear An- 
nette s work, till her return to England. 


Mr. Vincent and his 1 at length de- 
parted, leaving Mrs. Staples to diſpatch 
the meſſenger as ſhe had promiſed. 


H 4 On 


_ 
"AN 
1 
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00 their way home, Mr. Vincent could 
not forbear blaming Anneate, for declining 
the invitation of her -mother's, intimate 
friend: * you would have been more com- 
fortably ſituated, my dear,” ſaid he, than N 
You ran * at preſent, with me.“ 

If you are tired of me, ſaid Annette, | 
and inliſt upon my leaving you, I muſt 
obey, becauſe I owe you the obedience of 

a child; but if you indulge me with a 
choice, ſuffer me to remain with you and | 
* dear Louiſa,” 1 og 2 


Mr. Vincent found no Aan 3 
| perſuading Annette, that his wiſh for her 
going to Mrs. Staples was merely on ber 
own account, and made her happy, by: aſ- 
ſuring her, that, as ſne was ſo much averſe 
from it, he would urge the matter no far. 
A 1 


* 
_ * 


88 CHAPTER 


CHAPTER XIX. 


To murmur becauſe our wiſhes are not gratified. to 
their extent, is at once folly and impiety.” 


70 SP 


Tur bappy fruits of their morning ex- 


pedition, was eagerly communicated on 
their return, and furniſhed en 
for the fucceeding part of the day: nothing 
was talked of but Annette's- appioaching 
happineſs, and the fortunate N 
chat _ tp it. vhs 


« How licky it was,” ſaid Annette, 
10 15 Mrs. Staples ſhould admire the lace - 
on my dear mamma 's handkerchief.” 


H 5 « Andi: 
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1 And how lucky,” ſaid Suſan, . that | 
it ſhould be ſent to the eee and | 
given two me-?** - 


SR 73 


0 Aye, 25 bid Mr. Vincent, « and that 
| Annette's attention to the intereſt of her 
friend ſhould ſuggeſt to her the thought 
of exerting her talents as a ſemſtreſs l the 
happineſs ſhe will, I hope, in a few months 
enjoy, in the ſociety of her parents, will 
be a juſt reward for the goodneſs of her 
heart, and the unremitted affiduity with 
"which ſhe has exerciſed her talents,” 


« Yes, my dear Sir,” ſaid Annette, *and 
I ſhall not forget, that if Louiſa and my 
good Suſan had not joined their entreaties 
to mine, you would never have conſented 
that we ſhould engage in the undertaking. ; 
Oh, if the handkerchief had come a week 
. ſooner! If we had but ſeen it before my 
dear mother left England! but now, per- 
| haps, though 1 am lo A I may never 
* her _—_ 


Neay, 
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0 Nay, my dear,” ſaid Mr. Vincent, ferag 
Annette's eyes filled with tears, * do not, 
becauſe you are not in poſſeſſion of all 
your heart can wiſh, ungratefully turn from 
the good which Providence offers you. 
Is it not a great conſolation to you to know 
that your parents are alive, and that with- 
out the occurrence of any circumſtance, 
particularly diſaſtrous, you are likely, 
within a few months, to ſee them? Ever, 
my dear, with thankfulneſs receive the 
good which Providence beſtows on you; 
do not embitter it either by a vain regret 
for the paſt, or by a gloomy retroſpeRt - of 

the future, We ſhould, indeed, at all 
times bear in mind the changeable ſtate of 

all human things, and be prepared to re- 
ceive from the hands of our Creator, evil 


as well as good, with that thankfulneſs and 


reſignation befitting Chriſtians, who know 
that all things work together for good to 
them that love God; but we are not to 
poiſon our preſentenjoyments by ungrateful 
murmurings, or gloomy forebodings ; every 
OG that is good may be hoped from a 

„ good 


- 
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| good Providence , which, when we ceaſe to 
hope, we inſult with ens "oy: diſ- 
truſt, 55 | | | 


Spins thanked her friend for his kind 
rebuke, and aſſured him, that ſhe would in 

future be cautious how, for an inſtant, ſne 
harboured a thought that ſhould. imply a 
diſtruſt in the good providence of her 
Maker. J, above all others,” ſaid ſhe, 
« ſhould be cautious of doing ſo: how many 
bleſſings have I received! Three only 
were preſerved out of the numbers that 
_ periſhed by the ſtorm, and I was one of 
them! and what would then have become 
of me, if God had nat ſent my dear Louiſa 


bo pity me, and raiſed me up a friend in 


you, my dear Sir, to ſhelter and inſtru& 
me!” „We have all, my dear child,“ ſaid 
Mr. Vincent, © cauſe to praiſe and glorify 
our Creator, for-the mercies he daily, nay, 
hourly beſtows on us ; he feeds, he clothes, 
he preſerves us both by night and by day, 
amidſt the numberleſs dangers to which 
our OY nee is W expoſed, 

and 
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and. has given us faculties to enjoy all, the 
bleſſings which he has ſo liberally ſcattered 
throughout the earth; for it is juſtly ob: 
ſerved by a celebrated naturaliſt, that 
There is not a ſingle ſpot of land or ſea 


that does not furniſh man with ſome article 


of convenience. To bim, who gives us all 
things, we can only offer the Poor tribute 
of a grateful heart; but that he is graci- 
ouſly pleaſed to accept; and ſhall we not 
rejoice to 2 it ?” 


The following day Mr. Vincent, on re- 
turning from his morning's walk, communi» 
cated the agreeable intelligence, that he had 
heard of a curacy, which he hoped ſhortly 
to obtain, through the good offices of a 
gentleman, with whom he had formed an 
acquaintance, at a coffee · houſe he fre- 
quented ſince his reſidence in London. 


„This gave joy to the whole family, | 


and proved to be the prelude of informa- 

tion ſtill more intereſting ;. for the follow- - 

ing day a note arrived from Mrs. Staples, 
informing 


— 
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informing Mr. Vincent, that her meſſenger 
was returned, and that, from a fortunate 
concurrence of circumſtances, the veſſel in 
which Annette's parents were'to have em- 
barked was not ſailed, and that they would 
be by dinner time the following Thurſday 
at her houſe, where ſhe hoped, at the ſame 
time, to have the pleaſure of ſeeing Mr. 
Vincent and Annette. | 


It is unneceſſary to inform the reader 
what tranſports of delight this information 
occaſioned in the breaſt of Annette, or 
how ſincerely her friends ſhared in her hap- 
pineſs. Such a fortunate event had been 
ſo little expected, that the joy it occa- 
ſianed ſeemed heightened in proportion. 


Annette already in idea embraced her 
dear parents, and from this moment began 
to count the hours, nay, the minutes till 
5 hall arrival. | os AE. 
| 
| 
| 


mg 


* 
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CHAPTER XX. 


« Affliction borrows its ſharpeſt ſting from our im- 


Tart long-wiſhed for day, when An- 
nette, after a ſeparation of nearly five 
years, was to behold her parents, at length 
arrived; ſhe; was all joy and expectation; 


but was ſomewhat diſconcerted that ſhe + 


could not prevail on Mr. Vincent to ac- 
company her to Mrs, Staples's. He 
feared he ſhould be viewed as having too 
great a ſhare in Annette's preſervation, 
and his delicacy of mind, ſuggeſted to him 
an impropriety in obtruding himſelf into 
RS, and expoling himſelf to acknow- 


| ledgments, 


{ 

| 
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ledgements, which he was aware would na- 
turally ariſe from the tranſports of the 
happy parents, on recovering ſo amiable a 
child. He politely, therefore, declined 
Mrs. Staples s invitation, and ſent Annette, 
at the time n. conducted by Su- 


ſan... 


I ſhall paſs over the pleaſing ſenſation 
that Annette felt on the near approach of 


her happineſs. At ftve o'clock a ſervant 


announced M. and Madame D' Aberg, and 
in an inſtant ſhe was in the arms of her 


parents. Her joy can only be conceived 
by an affeQionate child, Who, after a long 
ſeparation, at laſt finds herfelf in Annette's 
ſituation; nor ean a juſt eſtimate of M. 


ed, but by thoſe, who having long lamented 


a beloved child as dead; or loſt” to 'them- 
for ever, finds her at length reſlored to 
tem with every improvement, nature, „. 


fiſted by an ee education, ea be- 


bY „ \ 


and Madame D'Aberg's happineſs be form- 
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| The evening paſſed in the moſh delight= 
ful manner: Annette related to her parents 
all that had happened to her ſince their 
ſeparation; and in doing this, painted in 
ſuch lively colours her obligations to Mr. 
Vincent, his kindneſs when ſhe had no 
other friend, and the pains he had taken to 
cultivate her mind, that M. and Madame | 
TY Aberg declared they ſhould not ſleep in ; 
peace: till they had ſeen this worthy man, 
q A * W e 7 


2 What how, my friends,” faid Mrs. | 
Staples, “ ſhould prevent your ſoeing him 
this very evening? I will order the car- 
riage, and when we have taken tea, An- 

nette ſhall introduce us to her friends: 
for the reader will not ſuppoſe that Annette | 

failed to ſpeak of her dear Louiſa;-nor that VER 

her humble ſtation excluded honeſt: Suſan 36 

from the notice her tender attachment to 

Annette juſtly merited; _ 


Madame D' Aberg expreſſed herſelf much 
obliged. by her friend's propoſal, and An- 
nette 
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nette was: delighted with the d of . 
ſceing all thoſe ſhe loved beſt "FE 
W | L 
I TT lays 

n Tea being over, the carriage ſoon con- 
veyed them to the apartment of Mr. Vin- 
cent, who was not a little ſurpriſed at a viſit 
ſo unexpected. This, my dear papa and 
mamma,“ ſaid Annette, leading in M. and 
Madame D' Aberg, is Mr. Vincent, my 
ſecond father; — and this, my dear Louiſa; 
—and nf our kind, 11 Solan” | 


Mr: vincent was quite digreſſed and 
vexed with Annette. He endeavoured to 
turn the attention of his gueſts from him- 
ſelf to ſome other objett, but the happy 

parents felt their obligations too ſenſiblyß 
to be able to reſtrain the acknowledgments 
their W dictated. 


At ng: the effuſions of their grati- 
tude having ſubſided, M. D' Aberg an- 
ſwered Mr. Vincent's inquiries concerning 
Annette $ departure from France, by in- 

forming | 


oP 


Wo ü — ied *- 


| | cauſe we conſidered ourſelves a as in ſome 


Oy LITTLE 'EMIGRANT. 163 1 | 


| boris that it being their intent to 


fail for England as ſoon as their affairs 
would permit, they had been prevailed on 


to intruſt Annette to the care of M. 


D' Aberg's brother, who had obtained paſſj- 

ports to Hamburgh, from whence he was 
to embark for England. We deſigned,” 
ſaid ſhe, © to follow immediately; but a 
concurrence of unfortunate circumſtances, 
arifing from the diſtracted ſtate of the 


country, prevented our embarking till fif- 


teen months after. During this time you 


vuill judge what muſt have been our anxiety | 
from receiving no intelligence of our 
child and brother. We made all the in- 


quiry our ſituation would permit, but with- 
out ſucceſs, till we received from a Ham- 


burgh merchant the dreadful information 


that the veſſel in which they embarked had 
been wrecked in its paſſage to England, 
and that every foul on board periſhed,” T 
l leave you to judge the effect this pro- 
duced on our minds. The loſs of our 
child we bore with the leſs fortitude, be- 


meaſure 
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= Shelſure the [cauſe ; a"thouſand thinks. we 


. reproached ourſelves with having intruſted 
bur treaſure to the care of another; though 
ſituated as we then were, it was a ſtep die- 
tated by prudence, and certainly neceſſary 
to her ſafery. This, however, did not 
conſole us; ve {till looked upon ourſelves 
as her deſtroyer, and did not, I fear, ſubmit 
to our misfortunes vith the fortitude be- 
fitting Chriſtians. The Almighty has, 1 
feel, been more merciful to us than we de- 
ſerve. At length we ſailed: for England, 
where, though hopeleſs; we renewed our 
inquiries - at the principal; ſea-ports; but 

two years having elapſed, we were-able to 
yu no Fee andes $4. 


At Dover we met our friend, Mrs. Sta- 
ples, who was juſt returned from Switzer- 
land; and in her ſociety gradually regained 
a a compoſure to which we had long been 
ſtrangers. Time and reflection ſoftened 
the poignancy of our ſorrows; we recog- 
niſed the hand of Providence in our afflict- 


; tions, and ſubmitted with reſignation to the 
_ 


Ta 
i 


d 
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bs will of that Being, who has in his own time 

5 mercifully interpoſed, and, when all hope of / 

l ſuch an event was extinct, reſtored to us 
our dear child, with every promiſe of fu. 


5 ture virtue that can rejoice the heart of a 

8 fond parent. After ſome farther conver- 

* ſation M. and Madame D' Aberg took 

0 leave; Mrs. Staples having firſt obtained 
: from Mr. Vincent a promiſe of "ſpending 
1 the enſuing day at her houſe. 

— 
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CHAPTER 6 


x 


of oy goo ant wi men can feb en 
but companions.” 1 8 


TRR reader will not be ſurpriſed to hear 
that Mr. Vincent every day aroſe in the 
eſteem of M. and Madame D' Aberg: they 


admired his learning and abilities, but {till 


more the ſimplicity of his manners, and the 
goodneſs of his heart ; theſe engaged their 


affections. As their fortune was ample, 


they naturally wiſhed to make ſome ſuit- 


able return for the kindneſs he had ſhewn 
their daughter ; but this was not an eaſy 
matter ; for ſuch was the delicacy. of Mr. 


Vipcent's attachment to his pupil, that the 
: idea 
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a idea of any pecuniary recompence, ſeemed 


no leſs than treaſon toward it; © The plea= , 


ſure.” ſaid he, of feeling myſelf the 
bumble inſtrument in the hands of Provi- 


7 


vidence of rendering Annette good and | 


happy, and of reſtoring her thus to her pa- 


rents, is a reward deſerving of a ſacrifice * 


far greater than that I have made in her 
favour.” He, indeed, conſented to ac- 


* cept ſome trifling preſents, and permitted 


Louiſa to do the ſame, becauſe he would 

not afflia M. D' Aberg, nor appear to be 
above receiving a favour from thoſe whom 
he eſteemed and had obliged; but An- 
nette, who knew the contracted ſtate of 
his finances, could not be ſatisfied with 
this; and never ceaſed importuning till he 


had promiſed that ſhould he find it need- 


ful, he would accept the aſſiſtance ſo gene- 


rouſly, and delicately offered by her pa- 
rents. An eſtabliſhment, however, that he. 


ſhortly after obtained, (the curacy before- 
mentioned,) rendered it, he told her, un- 
neceſſary, as the ſalary, though ſmall, 
would, he doubted not, with ceconomy, be 


ſulficient 7. 


- — — 
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ſufficient to ſupport his family. Mr. Vin- 


_— 


cent's eſtabliſhment being in London, An- 


1 


nette and Louiſa had frequent opportuni- | 
ties of ſeeing each other, to the great ſa- 


tisfaction of Madame D'Aberg, who was fo 
charmed with the gentle diſpoſition and 
modeſt deportment of Louiſa, that ſhe” was 


convinced her daughter could not ſele& a 
more defirable companion; but as Louiſa's 
expectations in life were more humble than 


thoſe of her friend, Mr. Vincent juſtly con- 
fidered that viſits often repeated at the 
houſe of Mrs. Staples, to which the gayeſt 
company daily reſorted, and where balls, 
concerts, and entertainments were fre- 


quent, might create in her young mind a 


diſtaſte to thoſe ſimple pleaſures within 


her reach, and lay a foundation for regret 
and diſcontent: her viſits to Annette, there- 
fore, were leſs frequent than 'Annette's 
were to her. Their affeQtion, however, | 
continued the ſame ; nay, on the part f 
Annette it ſeemed, if it were poffible, to 


enereaſe; for the frivolity of -moſt* oF e 


PRO . with vhom ſhe had become 


es 
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acquainted at Mrs. Staples's, made! her re- 
turn with a double reliſh to the m—_— 
an an by friend.” 


As it was generally known that An- 
nette had ſpent the greater part of her life - 
in the country with a poor curate, the young 
ladies, with whom ſhe aſſociated, look- | 
ed with contempt upon her acquirements. 
Among theſe was Mils Eliot, who, jealous 
in reality of the preference Annette's fim- 
plicity and good ſenſe always gained her 
from the diſcerning; took every opportu- 
.nity to triumph over her. She knew that 
Annette had not till of late had the advan- 
tage of a dancing-maſter; Miſs Eliot was 
therefore the firſt upon every occaſion to 


-propoſe dancing; not | that it gave her 


more pleaſure than any other amuſement, 
but becauſe it afforded her an opportunity 
of ſhewing her ſuperiority. In muſic, 
too, (he boped, to have borne the ſway: but 
dere, in the. opinion of many, ſhe was not 
ſo ſucceſsful... Tis true, Annette had 
e a faſhionable maſter; her inftruc- 
oniabs : Ec e 


176 THE LITTLE 'EMIGRANT. 


tor had been Mr. Vincent; bat if not-a 
great performer, he was deeply verſed. in 
muſic as a ſcience, and had communicated 
his knowledge fo ſucceſsfully, that though 
his pupils might be ſtrangers to that -rapi- 
tity of execution, calculated rather to ſur- 
priſe than pleaſe, they had attained a con- 
ſiderable degree of perfection, boch in 
theory and pradice; the neceſſary conſe- 
quence of good natural abilities and un- 
wearied application. Purcel, Handel, 
Arne, and Corelli had been the ſchool in 
vhich Annette had ſtudied ; but as ſhe, at 
preſent, knew little. of Clementi, Pleyel, 
and other faſhionable compoſers, Miſs 
Eliot treated her knowledge with con- 
' -*tempt, and even deriſion. Indeed, when 
Annette herſelf ſaw the brilliancy of this 
young lady's execution, ſhe looked up to 
ber as a finiſhed muſician, and held her 
on acquirements very cheaply, till ſhe 
diſcovered, with ſurpriſe, that, without 
previous ſtudy; Miſs Eliot could not exe- 
cute the moſt ſimple ballad; and that the 
brilliancy of execution which ſhe ſo much 
a dmired 
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— — — ———ů— 11. — —- 
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; admired, was acquired by the ſacrifice of 


fix hours every day to a few particular 


pieces. Annette, on the contrary, could * 
execute ballads and lefſons, unleſs very 


difficult, at ſight ; ſhe had been accuſtomed 


early to a variety of mulic, and by at- 
-tempting every thing that was put before 


her, had acquired that readineſs of fight 
and facility of execution ſo much to be 


.. deſired, and ſo ſeldom attained but by : 
5 nn ſtudents. . 


In converſation too, Annette was 
thougbt by her young friends to be very 
dull and unintereſting. Indeed, it myſt he 


oyned lhe was unqualified to diſcuſs many 


points vhich they conſidered of great,im- 
portance: for example, dreſs to many 


young ladies, afforded an inexhauſtible 
- theme for the diſplay of their talents, 
whereas it had, as yet, attrafted but a. very 
ſmall portion of Annetie's attention. She 
had been taught that it is neceſſary to be at 


210 limes neat and clean, and to dreſs wih 
„ propriety 
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25 , propriety in the rank of life e are de- 


| Ritined' to fill, but ſhe had never once 
thought of dreſs as a ſcience. While in 
the family of her friend, her dreſs had been 
ſimple and plain; and though it now con 
ſiſted of finer. materials, and ſome orna- 
ments were added, ſhe did not feel the leaſt 
' addition to her happineſs on this account. 
Nothing, therefore, ſurpriſed her more than 
to hear it made a ſubjett of ſuch import- 
ance among ber young acquaĩntance ; the 
was aſtoniſhed to hear with what rapture 
they would expatiate upon the elegance of 
a birth-day ſuit : one would enumerate the 
jewels her mamma was to lend her; ano- | 
ther would deſcribe the pleafure ſhe ſhould 
have in eclipſing Miſs Such- a-one, who 
had been ſo fortunate as to have a dreſs at 
the laſt ball more elegant than her's;: in 
- ſhort, Annette could only liſten and: won- 
der at their frivolity : but in: Miſs-Gould | 
" ſhe expected to have found a more ra- 
tional companion! This young lady was 
the 0 daughter of Sir Harry and Lady 
K Gould, 


74 


— 
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Gould; the intimate. friends of Mrs: Sta- 
ples. She was about. the age of Annette, 
was genteel in her perſon, and not deficient 
in her underſtanding; but ſhe had unfor- 
| tunately been flattered into the opinion. 
that ſhe poſſeſſed talents ſuperior to the 
generality of girls. of her age; this had- 
given her a conceit and ſelf-1mpbrtance- 
extremely diſguſting to all; and Tuch a 
thirft of admiration, that there was no 
meanneſs, even to falſehood, to which ſhe 
would not ſtoop to obtain it. The end of 
her ſtudies was not to lay in a ſtore of 
uſeful knowledge, nor to gain the efteem 
of the wiſe and good, but n to catch 
the applauſe of the many. She never 
took up a book but to glean from it by the 
curſory peruſal of a page, here and there, 
fome obſervation to ſhew off in company; 
boping, by theſe means, without the trou- 
ble of farther ſtudy, to make herſelf appear 
as a girl of wonderful parts and erudition. 
As Annette was fond of reading, and un- 
derſtood that Miſs Gould was ſo too, ſhe 
150 her whether ſhe had read “ Les 
J s Veillees 


Y 
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Veillees du Chateau,” and whether ſhe '&e 
not thin it oa 25 emer, 4 


Miſs Gould replied, wick a ſmile of con- 
ſtempt, that it was ſo long fince ſhe had 
read ſuch childiſh books, that ſhe could 
Not remember any thing about them, 
| @ You have never, my dear,” ſaid ſne, 1 
ſuppoſe, heard of Rotſſeau, or Monlaigne, 
or r Voltaire * 


Annette replied, that her good friend 
Mr. Vincent, had made for her ſome e- 
tracts from Voltaire's Univerſal Hiſtory's 
but as to the en ſhe r them only by 
name. | 1 
Extratts from ſuch an author as Vok- 
taire!”” exclaimed Miſs Gould; © oh, you 
muſt read him through to taſte his beau- 


2" ties.” 


* Voltaire's hiſtoty,“ ſaid Atinette, 4 js 
very volaitinous : I do think I have counts 
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ai eighteen or twenty n Mr. Vin- 


cent's library.“ 


« Yes,” ſaid, the young 5 « he is 
very voluminous; but l deteſt extracts and 
abridgments: I always go to the fountain- 


- 


head at once: it was a great misfortune to 


you, my dear Annette; to paſs ſo many 
years with that old curate ; vou have loſt 
a great d deal of time.“ "ON 


Annette looked grave at hearing her 


fiend fpoken of with fo little reſpe&. In- 


deed, Miſs Gould,“ ſaid ſhe, “ you are 


miſtaken ;” if I have loſt any time, I affure 
you it has been wholly my own fault; as 
to Mr. Vincent, I can never repay what I 
owe him, for the pains he has taken to in- 
ſtruct me. |} beg pardon, my dear,” 


faid Miſs Gould; I did not. mean to 


offend : the parſon, 1 do not doubt, from 


what I have heard, is a very good ſort of a 
man, and taught you as much. as he knew. 


bimſelf; but it is not ta be ſuppoſed ho 
I's could. 


on 
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could be equal to the taſk of n 2 
5 girl of me rank and fortune.” 


! 


.I vou knew Mr. Vincent,” ſaid An- 


nette, „you ' would not talk in this manner: 


his learning and goodneſs would do honour 
to the Higheſt lt ſtativh.” | 


v4bj 1 T 
F. he be the, 1 man of learning you 
would have me believe,“ ſaid Miſs Gould, 
« it is very aſtoniſhing he ſhould keep a 
girl of your parts ſo ignorant. I dare 
ſay, now, you have never read Shakeſpeare, 
nor Dryden, nor Virgil, nor the enchanting. 
Stern? And Penh. never dean of 


him ?”? it M Hu ris Sooke eget ns 


— [1 . 7 


Annette ſaid, ſhe knew all thoſe writers 


25 by name; but confeſſed that was all. 4 I 
| thought-ſo,” ſaid Miſs Gould: you now 


ſee the difference between a town and a 


country education; all theſe authors, of 


whom you have ſcarcely heard, I have 


read till I can give au quotations from 
1 e almoſt 


6 44 51 
* 


« 7 
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loſt; every page. Stern, eſpecially, i is 


my delight: Lam never weary with read- 


ing him. What pathos! what ſentiment! 
what ſublimity! I will ſend you the ſenti- 


| 1 h eee 


. 1 am po. ohliced to you, Miſs 
Gould „ faid Annette! hut I will firſt 


| ſpeak to Mr. Vincent.” —*'What ſhould - 


you ſpeak, to him for, child?“ retorted 
Miſs, Gould. Why,“ | ſaid: Annette, 
though I am not now immediately under 
his proteQion, he ſtill directs my ſtudies ; 
and, of courſe, I. ſhould not think of read- 
ing id book without his e 


7 3 


3 1 didr adt "HON laid Miſs Gould, al- 


fecting a laugh, that you were ſtill in 


leading ſtrings; for my part, I never think 


of conſulting my governeſs upon what I 


{ſhall read; I follow my own taſte, and I 


find that it always guides me rightly,” 


„I am ſure,” faid Annette, “ that mine 


would often miſlead me; I think myſelf, 


3 very 


1 
rn a e Oo 
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very happy; therefore, in having «friend 
= "= whoſe N I can wy MY 


255 wen, „ faith Miſs Gould, * if my go- 
verneſs were to forbid my looking into 
any book, I ſhould never reſt till I had 
read it.“ —“ That is exttaordinary, in- 
deed,” ſaid Annette; * when 1 am forbid 
to peruſe a book, I am always convinced 
that my friend has ſome good reaſon for 
what he has dqne; 1 conclude that the 
book is above my comprehenfion, or thas 
it contaths nothing that can contribute to 
my advantage, and 1 never feel the leaſt 
inclination to look into it; and if 1 did, 1 
am ſure I would not indulge it at the ex- 
pence of wy obedience.” | = 


bo: wen, os bid Miſs Gould, “you have 
certainly contracted ſome very ſtrange no- 
tions of this good parſon; but you mult 
not be angry, if I ſay, that tis pity you 
have had no better iuſtructor: here, when 
my education is juſt finiſhed, yo” $ is but 


beginning.“ 


cc 1a 
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—1 am fenfible, my dear Miſs,” faid An- 
nette, from your extenſive reading, that 
your knowledge muſt be infinitely ſuperior - 
to mine; but this does not ariſe from any _ 
_ deficiency in my. friend, he is able to teach 
me more than ever 1 thall, I fear, be able 
to retain ; but it is his opinion that it is 
beft firſt to Audy the general outlines of 
Hiſtory, and afterwards to read authors 
Wichse enter into minute details. 


All that may. be very Wa for common 
kunde, ” faid Miſs Gould; “for my part, 
I could never confine. myſelf to rule: for 
you, my dear Annette, I would have you 
begin to think a little for yourſelf; for ! 
aſſure you people are thought nothing of. 
in the gay world. if they have not ſtudied 
the Belle Leltres; but perhaps. you do not : 
know. what is meant by the term?” An- 
nette ſaid ſhe believed it meant polite lite- 
- rature. - © You-are very right, my dear,“ 

ſaid Miſs Gould, affecting her uſual ſupe- 

\ riority ; © well; then, you muſt ſtudy the 
Balle eras hiſtory too, but not in ex- 
tracts. 


Y $4 2 * 
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.trafls; and abridgments, you muſt: wade 
through folios, as I have done: What ſay 
you to Rapin? to Hume? to — to 


Rollin: * 


— 10 ſuch pompous language as this, 

Annette, who was truth and ſimplicity: it- 
ſelf; had formed a high idea of her friend's 
erudition; nor ever once ſuſpected that 
ſhe had not read twenty pages in any of 
the authors upon whoſe merits ſhe had 


ſpoken ſo deciſively ;' but an incident, 


| which will be reſerved to the next chapter, 
ſhortly after fully diſcovered her igno- 
rance, and effectually humbled her vanity. - 


- 


- 
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CHAPTER XXII. 


Folly and preſumption are the attendants on igno- 
_ ance; diffidence and modeſty on true wiſdom,” 


* : 


_— 


THE converfation, one evening, be- 
tween Mrs. Staples and a gentleman, upon 
a viſit at her houſe, happened to turn upon 
The Fairy Queen,” of Spencer, a cele- 
brated poet, who lived in the reign of 

Queen Elizabeth. Miſs Gould, who had 

ſeen it in her papa's hbrary, and attracted 
by the title, had looked into a few pages, 
thought herſelf fully qualified to join in 
the converſation ;. with an air of confi. 
dence, therefore, peculiar, it is to be hoped, 
to herſelf, ſhe turned to the gentleman, 


ie THE LIITLE rusckauvr. 
and obferyed, that ſhe was aſtoniſhed to- 
hear him extol a poet of ſo little merit. 


The gentleman was, no doubt, ſurpriſed 
at ſuch an addreſs from à girl of fourteen; 
with a great deal of good nature, however, 

- he inquired whether ſhe had read The 
Fairy Queen,” © Oh, yes!” ſaid ſhe, 1 
have read it; I am no firanger o Spencer; 
indeed there are few of the poets whoſe 
works J have not read.“ 


" ladeedl- {aid the ideen 60 MN 
ſatirical ſmile, I did pot know I was in 
company with a. young lady of ſuch eru- 
dition. May I inquire what ane your ob- 
jechons to our gaod ald Englidh pe? 


Ob,“ aid Miſs Gould, “I deteſt hin: 
He has no pathos, wo Jentiment, no ſublumyy, 
mo purity. of file, po . Vu have 
a Jong catalogue of 'objedtions,. indeed, 
internumed the (gentleman; * but may 1 
We dear Miſs, what you mean by of 


9 of ſiyle.” | | 
« \ Miſs 
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: Miß Gould was a little diſconcerted. 
Purity of ſtyle,” faid the, * parity of 
tyle ;z—why,—let me ſee, —purity of ſtyle 
is purity of ſtyle, to be ſure: it means 
| N er tut | is not wear Wks a 


The 3 ſmiled, nl replies, 
«Your ideas, my good young lady, upon 
this point, do not ſeem to be perfectly clear; 
give me leave to aſſiſt you in _ words of 
Dr. . ; 


” * Purity of fiyle is the uſe of fuch words 
and ſuch conſtructions as belong to the 
ſcliom of the Jangeage which we fpeak, 


in oppoßtion to words and phraſes that ave - 


impbtted from foreign languages, or that 
are obſolete, or new-coined, or uſed with-" 
out proper authority.: the laws of purity for 
example are violated when ſuch words as 
meſe axe uſed, quoth he,  enewkile 1 iſt not 
_ dalicateſſe for delicacy, politeſſe for polite- 
neſs, hauteur for haughtineſs, incumberment 
for incumberance, connexity for connec- 
tion.“ The company in general thanked 
an the · 
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the 2entlejwiin for this definition; but 


Miſs Gould, inſtead of doing the ſame, ob- 


ſerved, with her uſual pertneſs, that in his 
favourite Spencer, ſhe was ſure. be might 


find plenty of ; queer words, 46 'Tis true. 


| replied the gentleman, * there are in 
Spencer many words that are now. obſo- 
lete; but they were uſed agreeably to the 
idiom of the time in which he lived. Be- 


ſides, the word: /tyle is not properly applied 


to poetry; we do not lay a poet writes. in 
a good or bad ſtyle; we ſpeak of his me- 
us his ene his ene Kc. 1 


4 


„Wel,“ aid Mice Gould, 1 hate 


Spencer; give me Milton, or Shakeſpeare, 
or Dryden, or Homer. Oh, how I dote 
upon Homer!—How delightful it muſt be 
to read bim in the en Latin ““ 


8 Greek, you Toh? done; 9 ai Mrs. 
n e | de le! 


„ Nay, DEE: ” ſaid the 2 lady, | 


ach her uſual perineſs, * «] am ſure he is a 
Lain 


W * 
9 
| = f N e : 
A — — many * 


. *.. g 
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Latin poet ; he was born in the iſland of 
Os. . rpg! 25 bs 


— 


©. 


cc And. pray, my dear, faid Mrs. Su- 
ples, “ where do you We the iſland of 
Chios to be? i 135 c $5101 lags 


*T cannot exactly tell the ſpot, 2 aid Miſs 
OG. . : but 1 new. it i is near Rome.” 


« You ſhould be better informed, my 
dear,” ſaid Mrs. Staples, before you give 
ſo decided an opinion : the iſtand of Chies 
is in the Archipelago, or Grecian Sea. | 


Well,“ ſaid Mits Gould, a little mor- 
tified, “ it does not ſignify where it is; 1 
am confident 1 have heard Homer reck- 
oned among the Latin poets: and a de- 
lightful man he is. Oh, how I dote upon 
bis Hector and Achilles, and Hannibal and 
Alexander the Great * 5 


And do you not admire,” ſaid the 


gentleman, - * his celebrated combat be- 
tween 


aw 
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' tween Hedor and Julius Cæſarꝰ 


7 


Gould; * there Homer i is himſelf! What 
fire ! What ſubliviity of thought! 


And that between Achilles and Scivio 


Africanus * 


Ob, it is equally great,” NEE Mik | 


Gould, 1 know not which to prefer.” 


EO. I le,” laid the 8 * that you 
are a young lady of taſte; you, have, na 

doubt, made hiſtary yeur ſtudy as well as 
poetry.” 

„Oh yes,“ ſaid Miſs Gould, * have 

| ſtudied hiſtory from a child, both ancient 

and modern.” Here Miſs Gould would 


have diſmiſſed the ſubject, either ſatisfied 


| with the admiration ſhe vainly imagined 
ſhe. had gained, or fearful it might lead to 

further explanations than fhe wiſhed, but 
the gentleman, who had his views, as will 
preſently be feen, in the converſation; 


| ans, whether. ſhe did not think the treaty 
| of 


I am enchanted. with it,“ replied Miſs 


—_—_ n n _ —_ 
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of baer concluded between the Duke of 
Sally, miniſter to Henry the Fourth of 
France, and the Duke of Bedford, Regent 
of England, during the minority of Henry 
the ut very ge to England. 


--Peour the manner in which the queſtion 
vas pat, Miſs Gould thought it required 
affent ; ſhe replied therefore. with an air 
of conceit and importance, that it 1 
W Wann ſuch to het. | 


3 And do you not think Queen Eliza. 


beth very fortunate in having ſo able a 


general as the Duke of Marlborough r“ 
faid the gentleman. © Oh yes,” replied 
Miſs Gould, „ ſhe was very fortunate in- 


deed—the Duke of Martborough was a 


great man!” Such was the gravity which 
the gentleman had preſerved during this 
Extraordinary converſation, that Annette, 
for ſome titre, did not know what to make 
of it; but ſhe now ſaw clearly, that ha 
was s playing upon her friend's ignorance, 

a and 
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and was going to appriſe her of i i, when 

her brother, a rough ſchool- boy, broke 
ſilence with, © I am amazed, ſiſter, that 
you cannot ſee Mr. Banter is making game 


of you; you have been talking arpant, 


nonſenſe. Achilles and HeQor, who are 
celebrated by Homer, lived near a thou- 
ſand years before Julius Cæſar and Scipio, 

Africanus. $0 I leave you- to judge 
whether they could meet in battle. Henry, 
the Sixth had lain quiet in his grave long 
enough before the Duke of Sully was 
born; and as to the great Duke of Marl- 
borough, I thought every ſchool-girl knew: 
be fought the battles of Queen Ann. In- 
deed, ſiſter, you make yourſelf very ridi- 
culous by r to talk. 92 what you 8 
do not underſtand,” 


Nomthflandiog the, elt conüdence 
e on every occaſion ſupported, Miſs | 


Gould, ſhe was ſtruck dumb with ſur- 4 


priſe and chagrin, at this unexpetted ex- 
Planation. | At firſt ' ſhe was willing to 
| | perſuade 
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perſtadle herſelf it was not a true one, but 
che ſarcaſtic ſmile which ſhe obſerved upon 
the faces of moſt of the company, con- 
vinced ker that ſhe had really been the 
| dupe of her png L} and ſhe felt a degree 
of humiliation, to which fill this moment 


- ſhe had been a ranger. The gentleman 8 


at length turned tg her, with an* aſpett of 
pity and kindneſs, and taking her hand, 
addreſſed her in theſe words ; “Forgive 
me, my dear young lady, if I have upon 
this occaſion taken the freedom of an old 
man, and a true friend, 1 know, and 
eſteem your parents, and have long with 
concern obſerved in your character, that 
little vanity and conceit which ſinks you 
in the eſteem of all. perſons of merit and 
diſcernment. - * Like à ſkilful ſurgeon, 
therefore, I have ventured to probe your 

wound, and have given you pain, that 
your cure may be the more ſpeedily and 
5 certainly effected. Convinced that a fault 
once duly known, is more than half. amend- 
ed, 1 have bumoured your foible to ſhew | 
you 
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you the inconveniences into which a pre- 
tence to knowledge you do not really 
poſſeſs, will.ever lead you: to fay nothing 
of the fin. of falſhood which it neceſſarily 
includes: the ignorant you may indeed 
ſometimes deceive, but the well-informed 
will look upon you with contempt and 
deriſion. Youth, my dear young lady, 
is che time for ſtudy and obſervation. 
Read, refle&, and liſten to the opinion of 
others rather than be forward to give your 
on. © They who are thus employed, it is 
juſtly obſerved by a celebrated writer, will 
ine at a mature age with a luſtre which 
they will never diſplay, if, inſtead of col- 
lecting ideas, they indulge a vain pride in 
uttering vavacious nonſenſe.” The beſt. 
ſinging birds, obſerves the ſame author, 
it is well known. liſten when young to the 
old anes, and even when they have learnt 
their notes, venture only to record, as it is 
called, chat is, to ſing in a ſoft, low tone, 
almoſt; as if wy were,aſhamed of being 
Bs | _—_ heard. 
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8 Diffidence in youth is ever the 
preſage of 'rifing worth. It may, I believe, 


be-affirmed as a - certainty, that true merit 


was never found without it. Indeed, it i 
ſo amiable and graceful in youth, that no 


charm can compenſate for its abſence. I 


will now, my dear young lady,” ſaid the 
gentleman, © conclude my lecture, recom- 
mending two ſhort rules to your obſervance. 
The firſt is, never to make uſe of words 
or phraſes, the meaning of which you do 
not clearly underſtand. The next is, be- 
fore you attempt to diſcuſs the merits of 
Homer or Virgil, or ſuch high-ſounding 


names, that you will read Goldſmith's 


Hiſtories of England, Greece, and Rome, 
that you may not again place the Duke of 
Marlborough in the reign of Queen Eli- 
zabeth, nor Julius Cæſar and Scipio Afri- 
canus among the heroes of Greece.“ With 
theſe words Mr. Banter roſe, and, obſerv- 
ing that it was late, took his hat, and wiſh- 
ing the company a good evening, retired, 
leaving 
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* 


leaving Miſs Gould ſo completely mor- 


tißed and chagrined, 


that ſhe did not 


recover her ſpirits during the whole 
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CHAPTER xxni. 


To enjoy Wealth, is to diſtribute it Wiſely; 


ANNETTE took every oppottunity of 


viſiting her friend Louiſa ; and found be- 
neath the humble roof of her kind pre- 


ceptor thoſe tranquil enjoyments, which, 
with all her youth and native fprightlinef 


ſhe could not, in her cooler moments, . 


pleaſures in which ſhe was conſtantly en- 
gaged at Mrs. Staples's : beſides, inde- 
pendent of this, ſhe felt that in Louiſa's 
abfence ſomething was wanting to render 


every enjoyment complete. I ſee,” ſaid 
8 K ſne 


but confeſs ſuperior to thoſe tumultuous 


194 THE LITTLE EMIGRANT. 


| ſhe one day, that there is no perfea 
happineſs in the world; I have found my 
dear parents; my mother is reſtored to 
health, and I am ſurrounded with bleſſings, 
and yet I am not happy.” 


« And thus, my dear,“ ſaid Mr. Vin- F 
cent, who was preſent, © it will ever be, 
till we arrive at thoſe blefſed manſions, 
where our pleaſures will be without alloy : 
but we muſt beware of encouraging unrea- 
ſonable defires ; theſe will engender diſ- 
content, and prevent our plucking the 
flowers which Providence. has, more or 
leſs, bountifully ſcattered in the path of 
each individual: but tell me, my dear, 
what is it that makes you recur ſo feel- 
| ingly to this acknowledged truth—that 
there is no perfeQ happineſs in the 
world?” $5 IR: 


„Why.“ ſaid Annette, with a figb, © I 
am daily indulged with pleaſures that my 
dear Louiſa cannot ſhare with me. When 
I was poor and friendleſs you took me in, 

. and 
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and I ſhared in all her amuſements ; 
whenever I go to a play, or a þall, or a 
concert, this comes into my mind, and I 
feel ſomehow as if J ought not to be 
pleaſed. Then my clothes —I am dreſſed 


in nice muſlins and fine laces—while. a 


ſtuff gown or a printed calico ſerves. 
Louiſa, I cannot forget that our gowns. 


and our caps, and our aprons, were in 


Norfolk the ſame.” 


Such was the delicacy of Annette's 
friendſhip ! and ſuch the grateful effuſions 
of her heart ! but it was not long before 
ſhe had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing her friend 
placed upon a level nearer with herſelf: 
for, while Annette was indulging appa- 
rently fruitleſs wiſhes, M. D'Aberg was ex- 
erting himſelf warmly in behalf of Mr. 
Vincent, and was ſo ſucceſsful, that, ſhortly 
after, through the intereſt of an Engliſh 
nobleman, with whom, ſince his reſidence 
in England, he had contraQted an intimacy; 


he attually obtained for him a living worth 


upwards of ſeven hundred pounds a-year. 


K 2. © 
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95 It is natural to conclude, that to a mind 
like Mr. Vincent's, an acquiſition. of for- 
une, which enabled him to become more 
extenſively the benefaQtor of the poor, af- 
forded a ſenſible pleaſure; but it was not 
ſuperior to that of M. and Madame 
D' Aberg, who had the ſatisfaction of draw- 
ing modeft worth from obſcurity, and of 
diſcharging what they ſtill, however, con- 
ſidered as a ſmall part of the debt of kind- 
neſs due to their worthy friend, 


5 179 
U 
\ . 
, 
i 
* 
1 
' — 
4 
1 
i : 
: 4 
. 
1 
1 , 
+ - 
4 
F. 
1 5 
N 4 
i 
4 
1 | 
1 
- } 
} 
a 
4 4 
. 
Eby | . 
$ 
4 o 
4 


The enſuing ſpring Mr. Vincent went 
into ſhire to take poſſeſſion of his 
new eſtabliſhment; and the following au- 
tumn he received a viſit from his reſpeQed 
friends and their daughter. | | 


I The continued round of gaiety, in which 
M. D' Aberg and his lady were obliged to 
move while at Mrs. Staples's, was by no 
means agreeable to them; the rational and 

' tranquil pleaſure they found in the ſociety 
of their friend, Mr. Vincent, was far more 
congenial te their taſte, and at the end of 


ſix 
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| fix weeks they actually purchaſed a ſmall 
eſtate within a mile of the parſonage, with 
the deſign of making it their reſidence the 
greater part of the year. What joy was 
this to Annette and Louiſa! The ne- 
connettions which Mr. Vincent had form- 
ed, did not efface from his mind the re- 
membrance of thoſe, who for more than 
twenty years, he had been accuſtomed to 
conſider as his children. He reſolved to 
make a journey into Norfolk, for the be- 
nevolent purpoſe of inquiring into their 
wants, and relieving them. The earneſt 
folicitations of Louiſa and Annette could 
not be reſiſted : permiſſion was aſked for 
Annette of her parents, who not only 
granted it, but expreſſed a wiſh to be of the 
party. Nothing could be more agreeable; - 
in a few days they ſet out, and after a plea- 
| fant journey at length came in fight of the 
village church, where Mr. Vincent had ſo 
often aſſembled his little flock. - They 
were preſently in the midſt of their old 
friends and neighbours, who no ſooner 
heard of their arrival, than they came run- 
| | K 3 ning 
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ning from all parts, with countenances 
lighted up with joy, and hearts glowing 
with affection. Annette and Louiſa were 
delighted: they inquired firſt after one, 
then another, and had much ado to anſwer 
the inquiries that were made on all ſides 
concerning their health and welfare. Not 
even the preſence of M. and Madame 
D' Aberg, as ſtrangers, could reſtrain the 
honeſt ruſtics from preſſing forward with 
an eagerneſs that occaſioned among them 
ſome diſorder, and even contention; each 
being anxious to obtain a kind nod, a ſmile, 
or ſome token of notice from thoſe whom 
they ſo ſincerely loved. | 


The next day, Mr. Vincent and his 
friends received a viſit from the ReQor, 
who preſſed them in ſuch polite and 
friendly terms to make his houſe their 
reſidence while they remained in that 
part of the country, that they accepted 
his invitation. During a week that they 
ſpent at the Parſonage, Louiſa and An- 
nette had time to viſit the cottages of all 

their 


2 
their old neighbours, and it is impoſſible 
to expreſs the pleaſure it gave them. 
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Blind Margery, to whom they uſed to 
read alternately, was ſtill alive; her heart 


leaped for joy when ſhe heard the ſound 
of their voices, and they did not leave her 
till they had rendered her ſituation as 
comfortable as the conveniencies of life 


could make it. Roger Walker, too, ſor 


whom Louiſa was ſo much intereſted when 
ſhe left the village, was ſtill alive, and was 
not forgotten; in ſhort, Mr. Vincent's 
bounty was felt wherever it was wanted; 
and Annette, permitted by her parents 
to. indulge the liberal ſentiments ſhe. had 


imbibed, followed his example, and be- 


ſtowed with a kindneſs and modeſty that 
doubled every favour. They were de- 
lighted to hear the whole village ſpeak in 
terms of high reſpect of the preſent Rector, 
who, unlike the former, reſided the greater 


part of the year in his pariſh, and watched 


with a careful eye over the intereſts of the 


poor. Among other uſeful eſtabliſhments 


for which they were indebted to him, was 


a Sunday 
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a Sunday ſchool, and a ſchool of Induſtry, 
where Annette and Louiſa had the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing ſeveral of their old ſcholars. 
The reader will conclude that they viſited 
all their old haunts; the ſpot where they 
firſt met; the wood through which they had 
taken ſo many pleaſant walks; the cottage, 
where Annette was fo kindly entertained ' 
when ſhe was benighted in her purſuit of 
Friſk. It was ſtill there, and occupied by its 
old inhabitants, Dame Higgins and ber good 
fon ; but it was conſiderably enlarged, and 
full two acres of ground was added to that 
which before belonged to it, all the fruit 
of Richard's induſtry and his good mo- 

_ ther's œconomy. 


The reader will be pleaſed to hear that 
Annette, in her proſperity, did not forget 
honeſt John Hutchinſon and his wife, who, 
before ſhe was known to Mr. Vincent, had 
given her ſhelter and ſhewn her kindneſs 
proportionable to their abilities. She 
conducted her parents to the little public 


houſe ; which they entered with a more 
| "FR" 
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pleafing ſenſation than they would 'a pa- 
| lace upon a leſs intereſting occaſion, and 
they did not leave it till they had warmed 
the honeſt hearts of its inhabitants, as 
much by their affability and condeſcen- 
ſion, as by the liberal return they made to 
their kindneſs, At length, having ſettled 
every thing to their ſatisfaQion, they took 
leave of the worthy ReQtor, and ſet out on 
their return home, where, after an agree- 
able tour, they arrived with an additional 
ſtock of happineſs ariſing from the con- 
ſciouſneſs of baving 3 that of 
others. 


Mr. Vincent, by that unaffeRted piety 
and active benevolence, which are the lead- 
ing features of his charaQer, has rendered 
himſelf as much beloved and reſpetted in 
his preſent as in his former eſtabliſhment. 
Io ſum up his character in the words of a 
great writer, He is what a pariſh prieſt 
ought to be; the father of his pariſh, the 
guardian of the poor, the inſtructor of the 


* the Nn of the injured, the 
friend 


— 
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friend of all.” In M. and Madame 
D' Aberg, whoſe fortune is ample, and 
, whoſe hearts are benevolent, he finds wor- 
thy aſſociates ready to enter into, and fur- 
ther all his plans for the benefit of the poor 
and diſtreſſed of all denominations. Ho- 
neſt Suſan, through the liberality of Mon, 
D' Aberg, and her good maſter, has been 

amply - provided for. She continues till 
in the family of Mr. Vincent; and it is 
pleaſing to ſee with what attention and re- 
| ſpe the good old woman is treated by 
Annette and Louiſa, for whom her affec- 
tion is truly maternal, Annette and 
Louiſa ſeem, at preſent, to have no wiſh 
ungratified: they daily enjoy the ſociety 
ol each other, purſue the ſame ſtudies, and 
together taſte the higheſt of all enjoyments, 
that of doing good. Far from being puffed 
up with pride or vanity on the change in 
their condition, they carry into proſperity 
that gentleneſs of temper, and fimplicity of 
manners, which are the ornament of an 
humble ſtation, but ſhine forth with re- 


+ doubled luſtre in an elevated one, Their 
5 affection 
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affedtion for each other remains undimi- 
niſhed, and from its ſtability, bids fair to 
illuſtrate a well-known truth, that the 
friendſhip which is founded on reciprocal 
virtues, is that alone which can be ſteady 
and durable. 


THE END, 
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